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PREFACE 
FT. | 
E D 1 T o R- 


O recommend virtue, and decry one 
ſpecies of vice, ſo univerſally pre- 
dominant in our country, ſeems to be the 
author's ſingle intention in this work. ' 
Tho? form'd upon the plan and manner 
of our 'modern hiſtorical romanees, it 
will be found, in its whole conduct and 


mode of writing, perfectly different from 


them : and will neceſlarily afford eve 

reader more ſatisfaction, as it is founded 
on real facts, and characters that once ex- 
iſted. The author, retir'd far from the 
buſy world, and eſcap'd from the tumul- 
tuous ſea of pleaſure and libertiniſm, de- 
termin'd to hang up this * vorrve tablet 


This alludes to the following paſſage in 
Horace--- | | 
Al, tabuld ſacer 
Votiud paries indicat uvida 
Suſpendiſſe potenti 
Veftiments maris Deo. Ode 5. B. 1 
A | 
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to Neptune, and to erect a light-houſe for 


the benefit of future mariners. His de- 
fires are only, that it may be attended to, 
and he aſſures, by me, the female reader 
more particularly, that if ſhe ſteers by 
its light, ſhe may avoid many ſhelyes 
and quickſands in that dangerous ocean, 
wherein ſhe is embark'd, 


- FALLEN as we are among evil times and 

evil men, it requires no ſmall caution to 
guide ourſelves 1 and to paſs thro- 
life, our virtue unſhaken, and our prin- 
ciples uncorrupted. We cannot pee 

out, and receive no damage: we find ſo 
little to ſtrengthen us in goodneſs, ſo 
much to eſtabliſh us in evil, that the beſt 
heart, the more it is converſant with the 
world, by degrees diſſolves into luke- 


warmneſs, and at length totally relaxes 


the reins to the furious driye of paſſion and 
pleaſure, Theſe are maladies which cor- 
rupt the very root, and which muſt in- 
diſputably level the proud oak with the 
ground, unleſs immediate remedies be 
applied, the cauſes of the diſorder re- 


mov d, and proper refreſhments given to 
the languid and decaying tree. 


 AmoNnosT the many other vices, which 
like a torrent, overwhelm and bear down 
| | x all 


The PR E FAC EK. „ 


all before them, reigns adultery, notori- 
ouſly prevalent, and triumphant in its 
power: — which, as being the violation 
of every ſacred and human tye, muſt of 
conſequence bring along with it a train of 
evils, deſperate and deſtructive. Injury 
and injuſtice, cruelty and diſhoneſty, 
are its conſtant attendants;every noble and 
virtuous, every pure and religious ſenti- 
ment muſt yaniſh, utterly vaniſh from the 
boſom where it is found; the names of 
huſband, father, friend, brother, and every 
dear and focial relation be given up, 
and relinquiſh'd; luſt, mighty luſt, only is 
father, husband, friend and brother, every 
thing dear, and every thing ſacred to the 
heart of the adulterer |! 7 


 FRAGICAL enough are Ks conſequen- 
ces; too tragical indeed, one wou'd con- 
ceive, for a little momentary pleaſure, 
to out-weigh and over-balance, (which, 
as the poet obſerves, $1 


he beaſts enjoy ſo very much above us) 


yet the tears of innocence, the heart- 
rending agonies of the parent, the miſe- 
ries of the unfortunate ahd ruin'd virgin, 
the horrors and lamentations of the wite, 


and the ſufferings of every friend are 
| this weak, 


- Kos, an dias tether oi ot acdc Or er . EE tr 
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weak, too weak to reſtrain the man of 
pleaſure, and to hold him from the arms 
of a deluſive and deceitful miſtreſs } 
How inconſiſtent is man pride and va- 


vity conſtitute his very nature: yet ſo. 
abject is he, that a vile and ſhameleſs 


proſtitute cauſes him to give up both! io, 
very * that unbridled paſſion renders 
him a dupe to a wanton harlot, whoſe 


fondnels 3 is all diſſimulation, and who re- 
joices ſolely in the power and art of ca. 
joling him! Son as ſon, exert th 

and be wiſe! reflect, and be aba 


ſcorn her wiles, break from her rural 
forſake the falſely ſmiling miſtreſs, and 
be bleſt, truly died, in t boſom of * 


virtuous wife. 


Bur I fear in thus ſpeaking, the denne 


| 4 office are exceeded, and I preſume 


too far upon the province of the author; 
who hath indeed ſo ſtrongly repreſented 


to us the miſeries attendant upon this 


crime, that we muſt either have utterly 
diveſted ourſelves of humanity, or be 
ſeobbly affected by it. The colouring is 
ively and ſtrong, the deſcription is tender 


and pathetic ; and there runs thro' the 
whole ſo noble and elegant a ſtrain of mo- 
- rality, as muſt indiſpũtably recommend 


the work to every ſerious reader: for 
whom, 
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whom it is no leſs calculated than for the 
young and \prightly : nay, the moſt re- 

| Igious may find ſomething to admire and 

approve: leſſons worthy to be treaſur'd 
up, truths meriting a place in the heart 
and memory. I cannot help urging all 
parents to a ſober and careful peruſal of 

is little hiſtory : its deſign ſeems to be 
particularly for their emolument and 
advantage : and I am perſuaded it will 
prove greatly ſo, if they give. it that at- 
tention which it deſerves, . and attend to 
that counſel, which it ſo generally and 

carefully inculcates. But above all, I 

wou'd recommend it to the men of plea- 

fure, by whatever other name or title dig- 

nified or diſtinguiſh'd : I wou'd by 1 

means entreat them to read it again and 

7 652 carefully and conſcientiouſly, ap- 

plying thoſe parts which affect them to 

their own breaſts, and in Hincerity aſking 
their own hearts, whether theſe things 

Eva thus to be, and whether they wou'd 

Wiſh to be the authors of ſuch conſummate 
"miſery ? Surely, no; one and all will reply: 

and it they are fincere in this declaration, 

they will not fail to recolle&, that every 
unlawful amour, every criminal indul- 
nce in this ſhameleſs vice, may be, and 
probably is attended with a train of conſe- 
quences, equally affecting and horrid 
with 


viii The PR EF A CE. 


with thofe related in this 1 A , 
poſſibly much worſe and more fe I, may 
1 enſue. The conſideradon, in- 
deed, of a future reckoning, and dreadful 
account to be hereafter, given, is ſo anti- 
uated, and out of faſhion,., that I fear 
little ſtreſs can be laid upon, it: Our di- 
vines muſt be left to preſs home that im- 
portant doctrine; bur ſhou'd conceiye, 


however we may endeayour to think free- 


I on the point, and to perſwade ourſelves 


of the nothingneſs of eternity; that at 
leaſt the very certain and clear, proofs, 
which we have even to mathematical de- 
1:0nſtratign, of our departure from this 


ſcene of happinæſ and pleaſure, you'd a- 
rouſe us to ſome thought, and make us 


willing to procure in this unknown here- 
after, as good an intereſt as poſuible: for 
the old argument is ſtill as forcible as 


ever; if we are miſtaken in our notions 


of a future ſtate, and find contrary to 
our belief, that there really is an aveng- 
ing God, ho will diſtribute to every one 
according to his works, the infidel and 
impious will be moſt ſhamefully and ſor: 
rowfully diſappointed: the good and vir- 
tuous will then be envied by them, and 
their happineſs no ſmall aggravation of 
the other's miſery: but if it proves, as 


the Infidel hopes, and 1 fain Wale 
e 
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he is ſtill no gainer, more than the vir - 
tuous man, each fink alike into filent 
non- entity. But whatever the ſcorner of 
religion may in his gayer hours pretend, 
the truth, in the dark moments of thought, 
cuts deep, and he is fearfully and ternbly 
afraid. 1 | 


Lr us hear then no more of their 
proud boaſting : away with their 8 
madneſs: abe only of their ſtill an 
private hours; appeal to their hearts, 
when darkneſs, danger, or death, ap- 
proaches; and the lion will ſoon be ſhaken 
off, diſplaying the coward aſs, the mean 
the daſtard, trembling infidel ! 


Ir is not to be admir'd, that ſuch per- 
ſons abound in theſe times; nor is there 
any hope that the general malady ſhou'd 
be remedied by any ſuch accidental appli- 
cations as theſe: it is poſſible a work like 
this may ſtrike a heart or two, and drive 
them to reflection: and he whoonce ſeriouſly 
reflects, cannot be far from amendment. 
The author's only view in it, is, if poſſible, 
to do good to ſome: he earneſtly deſires 
it, and the work appears to me calculated 
well for that end. The beſt preface to any 
work is its own native excellence: if it 

be really good, it wants none; if it be 
| bad, 
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bad, no preface can poſſibly recommend 
or eſtabliſh its character: Tſhall therefore 
urge no more in its behalf, than that it is 

highly pleaſing, affecting and inſtructtve: 

and he who hath gain'd theſe three things 
in ſuch a work, hath gain'd its eminence. 


I wov'd only further obſerve, that 
what the author ſo frequently and earneſt- 
Jy, preſſes upon parents, is the only means 
ever to revive true virtue in this land: 
that is, an early care of the minds of 
youth, and a 7 training them up 
in the paths of religion; a duty greatly 
neglected even by parents themſelves, far 
more unhappily omitted in moſt of our 
ſchools and places of inſtruction; where, I 

| am ſorry to declare it, trifles, and in- 
ſignificant learning, ſo much employ the 

| minds of the young . gentlemen, that 

| nobler and more important things are 


Wholly paſs'd by; and the precepts of 
religion eſteem'd unneceſſary to be taught, 
and too twell-known, or at leaſt too un- 
polite to be inculcated. This is a no- 
torious truth: *tis within the obſervation 
of us all, and requires the utmoſt at- 
tention of our governors to remedy: I 
heartily with they may by ſome means. 
or other be awaken'd to a due * 
0 
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of this matter, and a ſerious application 
to the proper relief and care of it. In the 
mean time, I ſhall conclude this little, 
and I fear fruitleſs effort, with a few lines 
on this ſubject, from the manuſcript poem 
of an ingenious friend of mine, who is 
well-known to the great world, and who 
hath ſhone there with no ſmall luſtre. — 


From tt tho all Or ills ariſe, © oY 
bo age from the cradle the babs grows in vice. 
The fooliſh parent, when his darling ſon © 
Can _ Greek, thinks all his Bus neſs 


S * 72 mother forvads ber A e 


Her danting, mußte, wit, and work, ber 
theme! 
But yy" "aſe © how "flop they” re. in tbe 


To virtue, trath; hnmility and Cod. , 
Theſe by ſome 222 in their breaſts, may 


in wil er — « Religion 5 1d ſuch "OY 


Fools, yet with care, yon fower-bed 
| they tend, 
_ Pluck u + each weed, and warping tulips 


With 


: 
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With ſtudious zeal the welcome ſtream ſupply, 
Shield from the | ſummer's Jun, and winter's 


. big carnatiqns bur) How, 


TO" their oumn care, * en in the 
' foor! 11 18 10 


05 * 


; b ford the father wonder to Adel, al 
In every vice, the ſon that hates him, bold? 
Why the fond mat ber tenderly cos 
5 een, in Drury- N 

With bleeding at, Oh e the crime 
. Pur ſue asse 8") 
Unhoppy parents, all e n 

Why 22 ah why, "the forming. Youl (for- 
| ke, — 

The wax of youth will each impreſſion. takes 
From firſt ideas all our tempers ſpring, 
750 1 1 ;the clowns. the Lata ia the 


| king: 
Join d as dhe objects by our, lie ſeen, 
And gu) thought aſſociates the: train: 
Hier early votaries virtue kindly guards, 
Obtain'd,, forſakesnot 5, and fencere, rewards : 
Peace, hononr, wealth to each  poſſeſſor 


brings, 
ene e of | 
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Lucy and CAROLINE SANSON: 


BOOK I. 


— 


SHA. I. 


The folly, danger, and misfortunes of family- pride. 
Mr. Sanſon's family, their great expectations 
and difficulties. 

N the north of England, liv'd Mr. Sanſon, a 
gentleman of good character, ſmall for- 
tune, and large family; he had many virtues, 
which procured him the eſteem of his neigh- 
bourhood, but was unhappy in one great foible, 
which the wiſe obſerv'd with pity, and the 
Jucicious foreſaw * probably be the oc- 
B caſion 


0 
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caſion of many misfortunes to his children; 


*twas family-pride, a foible as common as 
abſurd ; for what, vain man, are the virtues 
or greatneſs of thy anceſtors to thee ? what merit 
or what glory can their good deeds reflect on 
thee, their deſcendant, unleſs thou treadeſt in 


the ſame ſteps, and, like them, wilt nobly toil | 


up the ſteep of virtue? Which alone can enno- | 
ble, and which alone makes a man truly great, | 
and ruh illuſtrious.— 


* For who will call thoſe Non LE, who d, eface, 
By meaner acts, the glories of their race; 

25 hoſe only title to their father's fame, 

Ts couch'd in the dead letters of their name? 
Long galleries of anceſtors, and all | 
The follies which ill grace a country-hall ; 
Challenge no wonder, or efleem from me, 


Virtus alone is true nobility,” 


The thoughts of his family's great ſplendor and | 


magnificence for many generations, ſo totally 


engroſs d Mr. Sanſon's heart, that though he 
ſaw his finances - very ſmall, and his children 


yearly encreaſing, he cou'd not bear the reflec- 


tion of placing a ſon to a mechanic trade, or 
giving a daughter = notion of thoſe branches 
of bulinels, by which an induſtrious young wo- 


* eee, Sat. 8, 


man 
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man may ſupport herſelf with credit. His wife, 
a good and amiable woman, was alſo born of 
parents equally renowned for pedigree ; yet 
her education had been ſo excellent before 
The married, that ſhe never once had heard 


of families, and deſcent; tho' by long con- 


verſing with her huſband, whom ſhe tender- 
ly lov'd, ſhe, as uſual, imbib'd all his notions, 
and became as great a bigot to the grandeur 
of her forefathers, as he; and would entertain 
you 'many days with the glory of her great 
grandfather, the fame of her great uncle, the 
illuſtrious feats, and celebrated proweſs of her 
third couſin's, fir/# coufin's uncle's ſon-in-law, 
and trace her lineage through lords, knights, 
champions, and ſquires, down from William 


the Conqueror, to the preſent generation. 


No wonder, when ſhe found herſelf the mother 
of four fine young ladies, ſoon as they were able 
to diſtinguiſh, ſhe inform'd them of their rank, 
place, and pre-eminence ; inſtructed 'em in 
every branch of female eminence, and polite 
behaviour, and- inſtilled into their minds, chi- 
merical notions of grandeur, and coaches, titles, 


honour, diamonds and brocades : “ For theſe, 
Ladies, wou'd ſhe often ſay, were what your mo- 


ther ſhould bave enjoy'd, and which no doubt 
will ſoon be in your poſſeſſion, particularly as 


heaven has bleſt you all with ſo many beau- 


B 2 ties, 
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ties, and ſo many praces.” And to ſay 


truth, Britain could ſcarcely paragon the two 
' eldeſt, Lucy and Caroline; they were of a 


moſt delicate frame, form'd for love, and what 
the moſt perverſe old maid, grinning horribly a 
ghaſtly ſmile of applauſe, would have acknow- 
ledged complete beauties. *'Tis no wonder, 
hen ſuch tales were perpetually ſounded in their 
ears, that the young girls grew vain, fooliſh 
and affected; Caſſandra, Cleopatra, Heywoed's 
novels, and 3 all the works of the inimi- 
table Fielding, with a thouſand more romantic 


books of the ſame kind, (wherewith the preſent 


age, ſo happily abounds,) were the conſtant em- 
ployment of their days ; ; pleaſed with the won- 
drous relations, and magic ſcenes of joy, ſucceſs, 
and tranſports, found in theſe charming enter- 


tainers, each began to deſpiſe the addreſſes of 


rude villagers, and to ſigh for enchanted rap- 
tures and delightful ſcenes, with which they 


had heard the great metropolis ſo nobly abound- 


ed. But unſurmountable difficulties roſe to 
their view; mountains on mountains; Of 
on Pelion, and Pelion on Oſa; money they 
had none; and what can be atchiev'd without 
all powerful money? Friends likewiſe they 
knew not of, none at leaſt from whence 


they could expect any particular favour ; how- 


ever, at © length, one of them bethought her of 
a diſtant 


» => 0 << 
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a diſtant relation living in town ; ſoon as the 
remembrance ſhot into her mind, ſhe communi- 
cated it to the family, and prevailed on her father 
to write 3 the old man fear'd a denial, having 
no reaſonable ground to expect ſo migh- 
ty a boon, which, as he obſerv'd, might be 
the making of Lucy, and of conſequence, the 
whole family; nevertheleſs, he wrote in as 
complaiſant terms as conceivable, and La- 
cy with her own fingers, while the little ty- 


rant in her boſom panted midſt hopes and 
fears, committed the dear important letter to 
the poſt. 


* 
— nn rnnm——_— — — 
o p * 


CHAP. II 


The miſeries of ſuſpence. The ſeeming felicity of 


Ar. Sanſon's Kain The miſchiefs of high 
: expectations. 


F all the ſtates upon earth, none is ſo 
diſtracting as that of ſuſpence; how 
dreadful are the long long hours of expectation, 
how tedious, how heavily the moments drag 


along, till the wiſh'd for time approaches ?— © 


Every thing then is diſguſting, every pulſe 
beating the alarm, and the blood flowing with 
wild agitation thro* the veins, and firing every 
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part with reſtleſs ern and . im- 
Ls | 


1 the utmoſt aldiry of thi moſt ws 
ſtate liv'd, or rather breath'd Mr. Sanſon's whole 
family, from almoſt that very moment the 
letter was delivered, to the hour an anſwer 
arriv'd ; and that anſwer was a full fortnight 
before it came to hand; every night they watch'd 
the poſt, and every night, alas f diſappointed, 
went with eyes overloaded with tears to bed]; ſo 
blind are we to futurity, ſo little knowing of 
What here will tend to our ſorrow or ſucceſs, / 


O LEARN hence, ye ſons and daughters 
of perſeverance, never to be ſolicitous for 
the future; reſt contented in the hands of an 
ever-wiſe and watchful providence. 80 ſhall 


. ye inhabit the delightful vales of ſerenity, and 


dwell at eaſe amidſt the fertile plains of peace 
and ſafety ! 


Ar length, the letter came; 3 Lucy re- 


ceiv'd it, the mother caught it, the father 
ſnatch'd it from her; and the whole ſouls of 
each of them were tiptoe on the keen point 
of expectation, Mixed with tears, the poor old 
man preſently burſt out; Well, my Lucy, 
heaven. begins to be kind to us and thou 


art 
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art going I truſt, to where fortune and felicity 
await thee ;z-— Oh good, good man hear 
his letter; I remember when he and I;—” 
& For heavens ſake, dear Sir, faid Lucy 
eagerly, no remembering now; pray read.“ 
Oz, pray, my dear, cries the mother dont 
keep us any longer in ſuſpence” “ dear papa, 
fays this good Sir, the other”——and all 
with one united voice, ſtopp'd the progreſs of 
the old man's tale, and oblig'd him to read the 


long expected epiſtle. 


Dear SIR, 
SHOULD be glad, by any means in my 
power, to add to the happineſs of your 
family more eſpecially, tho' I have not a 
greater ſatisfaction, than the doing good to any 
of my fellow-creatures ; I ſpoke to my friend 
the Earl of „ and he has promiſed me 
to receive my couſin Lucy into his family, 
as a companion to his eldeſt daughter; and if 
you pleaſe to ſend up miſs Caroline, Fl] take 
ſuch care of her, as reſpect to your family de- 
ſerves I ſhould, till I can get ſomething repu- 
table and proper for her. I hope ſoon to ſee 
the young ladies ; and am with all efteem and 
due reſpects to your family, 
Dear Ctuſin, | 
Yours moſt fencerely, 


JosE PH Dook ALB, 


. 


— — UB!  — ____—Oa * — — 
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« THERE is a ſincere friend now, ſaid the 
fond father: Oh, good man, how ſhall I re- 
pay him!“ And all with him grew very loud 
in the praiſes of their couſin Dookalb ; Lu- 
cy congratulated Caroline, and Caroline, Lu- 
cy. © And who knows, my dear, cried 
the mother, but my lord's eldeſt ſon may take 


a liking to you, and marry you, and then 


you'll be a counteſs; and ſo Caroline being. 
with her ſiſter, and getting into good company, 
J dare ſay, will marry a nobleman too; and 


then we'll come to town in one of your 


coaches and fix ; and you ſhall provide for us 
and for your brothers and ſiſters, and then how 
great and happy ſhall we be! how much like 
ourſelves |! And indeed, my dear, Mid 
ſhe, to her huſband, no lord need be aſham'd 
of - marrying from ſuch ancient and honourable 


Families as ours.” Sure not, replied the 


old man ; I believe there are few of our nobi- 
lity, my children, better deſcended than you, 
as you may have often heard me ſay——Let 
me ſee———//iliam the Conqueror's daughter's 


huſband's nephew———ſtay———fetch me the 
-pedigree Lucy.” — Oh, no papa — quoth 


we are married ; and our names, the counteſs 
of ſuch a place, and my /ady ſuch a one will add 
no ſmall luſtre to it. What if they were 


to take it to town, my dear, ſaid the father ?” _ 


r 
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* think it might be very proper, replies 
mama Yes, ſays Lucy, to be ſure it will 
but how will the little envious folks here ſtare and 
gape at us, when we come down with our 
chariots and our footmen—and all our gran- 
deur— and how ſhall we then be able to ſhew - 
Mrs. Gibſon a proper contempt for her pride 
and affronts to us? Oh, the pleaſure 


well ſure never were people ſo lucky !” 


Such were the fond reveries of this deluded 


family; all were equally buoy'd up; all of 
the ſame opinion with mama, and none of 
the girls had a thought of obtaining leſs than 
a lord, or a duke; as the boys too of mar- 
rying ladies, counteſſes, and ſo on. 


Wuo would ever give a looſe to the wild 
follies of luxurious fancy, and the extrava- 
gance of pride and ſelf opinion ? Heaven fills 
the fond brain with ſuch. chimeras, ſuch air- 


built notions, only to bring us to a better 


knowledge of ourſelves; but when our imagi- 
nations have been ſtrongly heated with the 
fight of viſionary bleſſings, the loſs of them 
is ſcarce leſs afflicting than the loſs of real 
ones; a reflection that ought to inſpire us 
with true humility, the beſt and moſt chriſtian. 
like virtue, and which is of all the moſt proba- 


ble. to make us happy ; by which never mor- 


By tal 
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tal yet knew ruin, and by which many have roſe 


to the nobleſt pitch and trueft excellencies of 


Karthly glory. 


CHAP. II. 


age, mentioned in the laſt chapter. 


TIEFORE we enter any further on our 
B little hiſtory, it will be requiſite to inform. 
the courteous reader, who, and what this ſo 
friendly man, this good couſin Mr. Dookalb- 
was; for ſure a character ſo amiable as his ap- 
pears to be, cannot but engroſs every attention, 
and engage every heart. But alas! appearances: 
are too. often deceitful, and actions which, 
ſeem truly generous in themſelves, ſpring from 
motives the moſt mean, villainous and inte- 
reſted. Such was the caſe with this perſon. 
- He was born of poor parents in Scotland, who 
brought him vp hardily amidft the bleak moun- 
teins, making the ſnow his pillow, and the 
Rar beſpangled ſky his canopy. The-laird of 
his clan obſerving the boy of an active, acute 
diſpoſition, took him into his family; where 
he livd a year or two, till the wickedneſs of 
his temper, and 15 pranenels to miſchief, ſo 

notos- 
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notoriouſly indicated itſelf, that he was oblig'd 
to fly; and having procured a ſmall ſum of 
money, with another of the ſame ſtamp with 
himſelf, he made the beſt of his way to Eng- 
land, of which he had heard much from a 
ſervant in his laird's family, who had liv'd 
in London; a place he more than commonly 
long'd to arrive at, as there, he was aſſured, his 
countrymen ſeldom failed of good encourage- 
ment. Accordingly, amidſt various adventures, . 
too numerous and too unworthy to detain us 
here, by begging, ſtealing, and the like, they 
arriv'd at the great city ; but when there, they 
knew not how to gain ſubſiſtance. At length, 
| Doockalb hearing of a Scotch nobleman, deter- 
mined to apply to him; and making himſelf as 
ſmart as he poſſibly could, and being in 
reality a very well-made perſonable young fel- 
low, he waited on lord ****, and pretending a 
recommendation. from the laird he had left, by 
his good appearance, nice hypocriſy, and well- 
managed fraud, he ſo far gain'd my lord's 
affection, as to be put by him into a place in 
his own family, and ſoon after to be made his 
valet de chambre. His unhappy companion not 
meeting with ſo good ſucceſs, and being en- 
tirely neglected by his falſe and ungrateful 
friend, was forced to ſteal for ſuſtenance, and: 
in a ſeffions or two, was condemn'd to the 


gallows. ; 
DOOR. 


12 The HISTORY of 


DOOKAL B now became a perfect 
valet, remarkable for his vanity, impudence, 
and impertinence ; amidſt all which, he til 
retain'd the moſt ſupple method of engaging 
eſteem ; and having a good deal of the gen- 
tleman in his outward appearance, by that 
and an abundant ſtock of flattery and diſſi- 
mulation, he conſtantly infinuated himſelf into 
the good graces of his maſter and his friends. 
and was as much eſteem'd by them as he was: 
deteſted by the ſervants beneath him. His lord- 
ſhip was. a man of great gallantry, and be- 
ſides two miſtreſſes which he kept unknown 
to his wife, very frequently took up with the 
very. refuſe of the fleſh-boxes; a term which 
perhaps may want explaining to ſome, but 
which for the credit of our nation, and the 
honour of our lawgivers, we think much more 
prudent to paſs over than dwell upon; particu- 
larly, as agreeable to the uſual” vanity of au- 
thors, we expect this our performance will live 
to the very end of time, a monument, like the 
vain all Roman's ere perennius, (that is, for the 
fake of the Engliſß reader, more durtble than 

braſs ;) and therefore, we are not willing to 
P perpetuate, but defirous rather to draw a veil 
cover, any matter that might chance to obum- 
brate the bright glory of our country. Here 
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we are greatly inclin'd to ſhew our learning, 
as well as our patriotiſm — but knowing, how 
ſeverely ſome eminent authors are cenſured for 
their digreſſions we judge it more expedient 
to go on with the hiſtory. 


DOOKALYZB was the prime confidant 
in all his maſter's amours, and the prin- 
cipal means of carrying on the ſecret of his 
miſtreſſes ; he it was who attended, ſerv'd and 
aſſiſted them, and by a duteous and obſequious 
behaviour to them, as much acquired their 
eaſy eſteem as he had done his Iord's. No 
wonder, if, for ſuch ſervices, he grew every day 
mpre and more in favour ; and, after being 
promoted to the high honour of his lordſhip's 
gentleman, was at length placed in a noble 
houſe, not far from hig lordſhip's, by whoſe in- 
tereſt he procured a conſiderable place, and by 
whoſe recommendation he ſet up as connoifleur 
in fine girls, and proveditor-general- to great 
part of the nobility. He had by ſome means 
acquired, or pretended to have acquired, a taſte 

in paintings; and as the great men look'd upon 

him as a true judge, they gave any money for 
pictures bought by him. Pieces frequently which 
colt him five or ten guineas, he with the ut- 
moſt 
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moſt reluctance, and as the greateſt favour dons 
to the purchaſer, would modeſtly and generouſly 
fell for four or five hundred. By means like 
theſe, one would have thought, he ſhould have 
acquired money enough to reſt eaſy, and more 
particularly, as the expences of near twenty 
kept ladies paſſed through his hands ; but though 
thus in. a capacity of procuring an immenſe 
fortune, he ſtill continued indigent ; at laſt, 
after he had long ſought for one, a widow la- 
dy of very large poſſeſſions fell in his way; he 
viſited, woed, and won her ; but alas ! her poſ- 
ſeſſions were for life only, and, as ſhe ſoon after 
died, he was compell'd again: to take up his. 
old way of living. His marriage gave him a 
further capacity of extending his trade, as his 
wife, a woman of rank, had introduced him 
to many families of the firſt diſtinction. To 
him every nobleman that wants a miſtreſs 
applies, and he kindly procures em of what 
ſort, ſize, or complexion ſoever the inamorato 
chuſes ; and makes the poſſeſſor pay, according 
to the merits of his fair one. By an amazing 
aſſurance, he creeps even into the affections 
and eſteem of thoſe very ladies whoſe huſbands 
he procures for, and has now ſome places under 
ſeveral, who, if they knew how black a fellow 
they employed, would deteſt themſelves for 
ever having had him. near them, and tremble 


whey 
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when they behold that man, who has the office. 
oppoſite to Saint Peter, | 


And heeps the gates of hell, Othello. 


CHAP. IV. 
Preparation for the young ladies departure. The 
little family's ſollicitude,— A caution againſt. 
Precipitation. 


UCH was the man. into whoſe. hands theſe- 
| unhappy. girls were deſtined to fall. Such 
was the man who made no conſcience of 
ruining the good and virtuous, and ſpreading 
confuſion and horror, deſpair and agony, amongſt 
miſerable and worthy families. My tears almoſt 
prevent. my purſuing the fatal ſtory, yet as- 
truths, horrid and ſhocking as theſe, may warn 
the-unexperienced, and teach the unwary how 
cautious they ought to be; I ſhall with ſome 
degree of pleaſure make my own heart bleed;. 
nay, I ſhall do it with tranſport, if thereby I 
4 may be ſo happy as to ſave even one young 
beiples creature from miſery and deſtruction. 
. | Tus 


4 
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Tur poor fond mother had now ſcrap'd 
together for her beloved daughters, all the lit- 
tle trinkets, caps, laces, and finery, ſhe. had 
long been in careful poſſeſſion of, and ſedulouſly 
fought for every little piece of gaiety which 
ſhe thought might adorn the two charmers of 
her fond boſom ; -and the careful good father 
ſtripp'd himſelf of all the money he had, and left 
pinching poverty at home, to give his lovely 
ones, his dear departing children, all he could, 
which at beſt was but a ſcanty pittance ; each 
little brother with tears in his 'half-rejoycing 
eyes, gave his dear ſiſters the fine money he 
had receiv'd as gifts, from his kind godfathers 
or relations; and the liſping ſiſters brought 
in their mite of glittering ribbands, and ſplen- 
did bugles. All deprived themſelves of what 
they before wholly rejoiced and were happy in, 


and all, with one conſent, were glad to give 


their ſiſters what they could; for they were to 
be great, and to make them ſo. Unhappy pa- 
rents miſerable children you are binding 
wreaths of flowrets,, you are decking with. tri- 
umphant garlands, and with all the pomp of ſa- 
crifice, harmleſs lambs,. deſtined ſpeedily to fall 
victims; deſtined ſpeedily to be led through the 
temples of ruin, and to ee on the altars of 


f r 
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f 


Lucy and CAROLINE SANS0ON, 17 


PLEAD ſoftly for them, ye whoſe hearts over- 
flow with tenderneſs, and whoſe gentle boſoms 
are the ſeats of pity and compaſſion---ſoftly en- 
treat the muſe or genius whichever it be, that 
preſides over tales like thefe, to ſpare and pro- 
tet them, to preſerve the wretched parents 
from ſorrow and ſighing, and the hapleſs lit- 
tle family from deep woe and lamentation,— 
But alas! what have muſes to do with tales 
like theſe ? Truth lights up her ſplendid torch, 
the cruel force of facts demands us cloſely 
to follow, and fable and fiction can have no 
place in the melancholy ſtory. 


THE day fxed for their journey was come; 
and they ſlept not the night before the ap- 
pointed morning, leſt they ſhould be ſo un- 
happy as to loſe their places in the coach; 
however, they with all the family were at the 
inn two hours before the coach ſet out; which 
they enter'd with all the life conceiveable, and 
with as much tranſport as if hurrying to ſcenes 
of the moſt certain felicity. On the other 
ſide, the ſcene was affecting; ſoon as the coach 
mov'd out of the yard, the poor old father's 
heart miſgave him, and he burſt into tears ;. 
the mother wept too, and began to regret the 
loſs of her daughters ; ſoon after the dangers 

of 


their brows, and poverty preſs'd cloſe at the 


parents lament, ſate weeping around them, and 


—— — % oo ec Aunt woe.” 
— 2 


of view. Who would be happy, ſhould be cau- 


2 which befel our heroines on their jour- 


18 The HISTORY of 


of the town recurr d to her ſickening fancy, * 
and the face of pleaſure never more appear d 
in that unfortunate family. Neceſſity ſate on 


door; the little children as they heard their 


every hour and every moment was uneaſily di- 
ſtracted by fears, and the dire terrors of un- 
eaſy fancy. 

AND ſuch always muſt be their 0 al 
are precipitately hurried on an undertaking 
without duly weighing the advantages with 
the dangers, and who vainly - enough de- 
lude themſelves with looking at any ſcheme 
propoſed, only in a favourable and pleaſing point 


tious.. 
Wiſely and flaw ; they ſtumble that run faſt. 


E 


2 | 
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CC CCECES 


| CHAP. V. 4 
4 deſcriptim of London, by a moroſe old maid, 
The fatal conſequences of maſquerades, 


T would be tedious and diſguſting to our 
readers, to give a particular and minute ac- 
count of the little accidents and trifling circum- 


ney z 
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ney ; however, we cannot help relating the 
converſation that paſſed between them and a la- 
dy they took up the laſt day at Stevenage, as 
it ſeem'd to have much effect, on the mind 
of Caroline particularly. From her admiſſion 
into the coach, and firſt appearance, they con- 
ceiv'd no very favourable opinion of her; and 
could not help tittering a little at the quaintneſs 
and peculiarity of her manner ; which the old 
gentlewoman perceiving, gave no ſmall ſigns of 
diſapprobation, by the overclouding her face, al- 
ready fufficiently gloomy 3 ſhe ſeem'd of the 
old maid-kind, from a certain ſtern and diſſatiſ- 
factory moroſeneſs ſcowling on her brow ; na- 
turally not form'd to pleaſe, never the ſeat of 
roſy love and dimpled ſmiles ; her forchead was 
exceeding low and deep furrow'd with ten- 
thouſand wrinkles; her hair was grey, but 
cover'd o'er with black curls ; which being by 
ſome accident diſplaced, ferv'd only to encreaſe 
che horror of the ſcene beneath, where the grey 
8 briſtles, like ſtiff ſtubble, cut to make way for 
the youthful locks, ſtood ſtaring and frightfully 
an-end ; her noſe was not of the aguiline ſort, 
but to ſay the truth, rather inclined to flatneſs, 
inſomuch that two fierce glaſs-colour'd eyes 
ſeem'd to peer over it, as if to flaſh furious 
and blaſting glances at each other; two large 


black teeth, dreadful to behold, ſeated themſelves 
In. 
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in warlike array, in each ſcurvy- eaten gum; 
and a briſtly beard, like that of the witches in 
Macbeth, nip'd in the bud all defire of gentle 
"kiſſing on the lips of thoſe who beheld her. 
Such was her countenance ; her dreſs was 
equally ſtriking ; whimſical, antiquated, and un- 
becoming 3 ſo that one would naturally ima- 
gine, no beholder could entertain any great 
prejudices in her favour at firſt ſight. When 
ſhe was ſeated, ſhe gave the fulleſt idea of 
Spencer's envy, whom he repreſents as gnaw- I 
ing her malign and cancred gall ; for the old 
lady, darting keen looks around her, mumbled 

and mutter d, and murmur'd: to herſelf. At length | 
ſhe thus began, after a long interval of ſi- 
lence, addreſſing herſelf to the fair ſiſters, - 
So, you are going to Londen to ſell your beau- 
ty I warrant; theſe are fine times; it was very 
wiſe of your parents, if you have any, to permit 
you I think; but parents are no parents now-a- 
days; my papa and mama would never let 
me go to ſuch dangerous places without them; 
and perhaps I had as much prudence and as 
much beauty too, as other folks.” There is 
no-body here, Madam, I dare ſay, that diſputes 
your prudence, much leſs your beauty, reply'd 
Lucy; and as to ourſelves, we are ſo unhap- 
Py as to be oblig'd to come without our pa- 


rents, tho* not without the protection of a _— 
| rela- 


= we 
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relation ;” © * So much the better, miſs,” re- 
join'd the old lady, ſomewhat ſoften'd by the 
genteel compliment paid her—which ſeem d to 
have the ſame effect on her, that the ſop thrown 
by Aneas, the pious prince of Trey, had on 
Cerberus, the wicked dog-porter of the infernal 
regions :w=Accordingly, in a more inviting man- 
ner, ſhe enquired into their place of abode, 
their relations, name and reſidence, and their 
buſineſs in town; in all which circumſtances 


having her curioſity ſatisfied ; ſhe went on thus: 


« Well, I wiſh you good ſucceſs ; but, believe 
me, you are going to a place, where you'll 
certainly be ſurrounded with innumerable dan- 
gers; a place full of houſes, and full of peo- 
ple; where there is every thing to charm, and 
captivate the heart, and at the ſame time to 
deceive. and enſnare it; think every woman you 
ſee fatter . than ordinary, whether in coach or 
on foot, a bawd ready to entrap and betray 
you ; think every young female you ſet your 
eyes on, a trader, a wretch that lives by her 
iniquity; either the property of ſome married 
wicked man, ſome cruel deviliſh bawd, or elſe 
caſt out on herſelf, with diſeaſes loathſome and 
infectious. Be ſure, every man you behold in 


| lace or embroidery, is a debauched rake, with- 


out humanity or one good principle ; be certain if 
he fixes his eyes on you, he already in his heart 
has 
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has committed fornicatien with you, and would 
run thro every fubtle artifice to accompliſh his 
belliſh purpoſes ; look upon none of them; they 
are all deceivers, wretches, and debauchees. Judge 
no' perſon of any ſex or age, great or wealthy | 
from their appearances ; the good and worthy 
you'll meet generally in a plain, or perhaps a tat- 
ter'd garment, while the gilt chariot and Flanders 
mares draw uſurers, extortioners, ſpendthrifts, 1 
Whores, bullies, and infidels. Fear every body 4 
but more eſpecially thoſe, who ſpeak you faireſt; | 
they are hypocrites ; wolves in ſheep's clothing. 
Never ſpeak freely to any man; above all things 
never go to plays, much leſs to. maſque- 
rades; at both the Devil reigns high emperor.” 
At theſe laſt words, a lady who ſate very ſilent 
and ſeemingly much afflicted, in a corner of 
the coach, burſt into tears ; and-all being anxi- 
dus to know the reaſon ; interrupted by deep 
fighs—ſhe ſaid The mention of maſquerades 
has renew'd all my anguiſh; J am a moſt un- 
Happy mother, ruin'd by them in the deſtruction 
of the lovelieſt and moſt dutiful daughter: Oh 
young ladies, all who ſaw her, were big with 
my Emely's praiſes, and eſteem'd me moſt bleſt 
in a child ſo good, ſo kind, and virtuous ; in 
an unhappy hour, I conſented to her ſeeing 
London with a female relation, with whom ſhe 


got acquainted with a man of the town ; with 
| him 
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him ſhe was perſuaded to ſee a maſquerade ; he, 
wretch as he was, took the fatal opportunity, car- 
ried her to a bagnio, and forc'd my poor, poor 
helpleſs child. Oh. how can I go on? pity my 
ſorrows ; how can J fee her? how can I live 
the anguiſh of her ſoul was ſo great, that ſhe loſt 
her ſenſes ; and, miſerable mother, that I am, I 
am now going to viſit a daughter, the joy of my 
heart and flower of all my hopes, debauch'd and 
ruin'd, robb'd of her virtue - - and oh the 
dreadful conſequence, robb'd too of her ſenſes, 
and now in a mad-houſe!” A violent fit of 
tears ſucceeded her truly piteous ſtory, and there 
was not a dry eye in the coach, which gave 
the old maid, after ſome time for recollection, 
no ſmall matter for triumph ; as ſhe obſerved, 
this ſtory proved the veracity of her deſcription 
of Lenden; which indeed the young ladies be- 
gan now to give more regard to, having before 
look'd upon it only as the effect of malice and 
diſappointment, the odious repreſentation of an 
old maid, devour'd with ſpleen, diſcontent and 
diſſatisfaction. 
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CHAP. VI. 
The arrival of the young ladies in town. Some 
mew characters introduced on the flage, The 
. meanneſs of betraying a young perſon. An 
| aſſig na tion. 


HE IR thoughts chiefly engaged on this 
melancholy ſtory, they arrived in town, 
the wonders of which ſoon totally engroſs'd the 


young ladies fancies, as they paſs'd along, till arri- 
ving at their inn, they found their couſin Dookalb 


waiting for them, who received them with all 


the complaiſance and affability imaginable, and 


ſtraitway ordering a coach, took them to his 
houſe in Henrietta-ftreet. Though they were 
a good deal fatigued with their journey, yet the 
agreeable company they found at Mr, Dookalb's 
Taiſed their ſpirits to the utmoſt flow, and gave 
every thing around them an air of enchant- 
ment, and ſupernatural delight, Their com- 
pany conſiſted of two ladies, and with them 
three gentlemen ; the firſt was the blythe Mrs, 


Searchwell, a laughter-loving , merry-hearted | 
dame, whoſe engaging politeneſs ſoon won over 


unwary maidens, little dreaming of the deſtruction 
that baſk'd in her ſmiles, and the miſeries that 
waited on her friendſhip. The other female 

WAS 
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was Miſs Charlotte Repook, a young girl of fine fea- 


tures, delicate frame, and amorous complexion, 
She paſs'd at preſent for Mrs. SearchwelP's neice, 

but was in reality miſtreſs to one of the worthy 
gentlemen here preſent, who for ſundry reaſons 
and cauſes aſſumed the name of Mr. Wilſan. 
The other two were Men dignified with titles: 
The firſt father of ſeveral children, and huſband 
to a moſt worthy lady, once the triumph of his 
adoration, now the diſregarded object of diſ- 
guſted indifference, The two fair ſiſters were 
deſtin'd to the arms of theſe gentlemen, if their 
perſons ſhould chance to hit their. fancy, and 
the ſum agreed upon for their poſſeſſion was 
already depoſited in the hands of Dookalb. 
The Names they choſe to be known by on ſuch 
occaſions, were, capt. Smith, and capt. Thomas. 
Such was the jovial band the gladſome ſiſters 
now ſat laughing with. At firſt their native 
modeſty cover'd them with bluſhes whenever 
they ſpoke, and rarely it was they ventur'd to 
| ſpeak 3 but when the glaſs was briſkly put round, 
and the god of wine began to hail the god of 
love, when the mother's tongue enter'd into. the 
realms of luſcious talking, and wanton Charlotte 
threw her ſnowy arms round the neck of her 
fond lover, imprinting kiſſes warm with tranſ- 
port, then it was the two young unexperienced 
3 laſles 
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laſſes gave a looſe to love themſelves, and were 
pleaſed to find the young noblemen preſſing 
their heaving breaſts with glowing hands, and 
ſucking from their unpolluted roſeate mouths ten 
thouſand and ten thouſand ſweets, and ſwearing 
amidſt the warmth of furious paſſions, 


That the air paſſing thre the Arabian groves 
Yields not ſo ſweet an odour as their breath, 


In ſhort, they had no remembrance of the 
old lady's deſcription and advice, or of the ſtory 
that lately ſo much affected them; and there ſeem'd 
to want but little inducements even then to pluck 
the roſe, and break the virgin knot ; for oh! 
what maiden can withſtand the torrent of impe- 
tuous deſires; or how, when ſtrong paſſion 
ſo preſſingly pleads, can feeble woman reſiſt, if 
man dare ſeize the golden opportunity, be vil- 
lain. enough to triumph over human weakneſs, 
and ruin the love-fick maid becauſe he finds he 
may? Yet what numbers are there who daily 
act ſo inhumanly? who ſooth the tender believing 
fair to love and ſoftneſs, and when opportuni- 
ty, long and ſtudiouſly ſought after, preſents 
its inviting hand, deſtroy all thoſe hopes of 
innocent pleaſures a young creature had in- 
dulged in, and ann plunge her, and a family, 

dahat 
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that placed their chief comfort in their promiſing 
little charmer, in anguiſh inexpreſſible and ever- 
laſting perdition ? 


Bor tho! honeſt Dookalb was fully fix'd this 
ſhould be the caſe with theſe two deluded ſiſters, 


and was rejoiced to ſee the poiſon work as he 


could wiſh; he was determined to delay their 
deſtruction one day longer; and now aſſuming 
an air of modeſty, and ſeeming much diſpleaſed 
with the too great familiarity which the captains 
took with his couſins, he obſerved to them, © it 
was not ſo well; that the Jadies were fatigued, 
and that it was two o'clock.” Upon which chairs 
were order'd, and the pair of turtles with the 
old mother withdrew. The young noblemen 
waſted half an hour more in gentle dalliance, 
ſwore and promiſed an endleſs tranſport and per- 
petual conſtancy, and appointed to-morrow for 
another meeting, happy as the preſent, and each 
claſping his beloved fair one's warm and yield- 
ing hand, thus parted with Shakeſpeare's fam'd 
aſſignation: 


I ſwear to thee by Cupid's flronge/t bow, 

By his beſt arrow with the golden head, 

By the ſimplicity of Venus” doves, 

By that which knitteth fouls and proſpers loves z 
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By all the vows that ever men have broke, 
In number more than ever woman ſpoke ; 
In that ſame place thou haſt appointed me, 
| To-morrow, truly, will I meet with thee, - 


* * 


CHAP. VII. 


Serious reflections on marriage, acco rding to the po- 
lite taſte or, A ſilent apology for Keeping. 


HEN the company was gone, Mr. 

' Dekalb, in ſhort, ſet forth the merits of 
Wy and obſerved to the ladies, if they were 
- kind enough, they need not doubt of taking in 
theſe gentlemen. ' << Men, I aſſure you, con- 
tinued he, of very great worth, and as great for- 
tunes, whom you may eaſily win over by a con- 
deſcending behaviour, and ſubmitting to what 
their love deſires; for the world, couſins, is 
greatly miſtaken in its notions of things, and 
indeed, to ſay the truth, the multitude, for the 
moſt part, judges wrong: young ladies are apt 
to imagine a prudiſh reſerved behaviour the like- 
lieſt method to obtain a fortune, and aug: | 
heard from. antiquated aunts' and mothers, I 
know not what "fooliſh tales of virtue, coy- 
neſs, and ſtuff of that ſort, reſiſt the addreſſes 
| * men of quality, who, diſguſted with their 
| ſhy- 
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ſhyneſs, immediately relinquiſh them, and leave 
them to low life and poverty ; whereas freedom 
and good-nature, which coſts nothing, engages 
all hearts, and makes every one's fortune who 
properly manages it. For ſuppoſe a young girl 


of no fortune admits a man of quality to her 


bed, and binds him thereby in the ſtrongeſt 
cords of affection, everlaſting love and happineſs 
is the conſequence, and riches flow into her 
lap like full rivers. Prieſts and blockheads, ſor 
their own advantage, and to ſwell their own 
coffers, have invented an idle ceremony, Which 
ignorant people look upon, through long cu- 
ſtom, to be of wonderous effect; as if, couſins, 
a fellow in a black gown mumbling over a few 
words could have any ſort of influence over 
the heart, where /ove muſt be rooted, and which, 
to be ſure, is the only juſt tye in the ſight of 
heaven. Marriage has ſome ſhew of advantage, 
but if a man and woman of honour mutually 
pledge their troth to each other, and live to- 
gether faithfully, where is the difference in the 
ſight. of God ? Are they not as much and truly 
| huſband and wife as if a muſty parſon had pre- 
tended to join their hands in inſeparable union ? 
But I beg pardon for keeping you up, I am 
always ſo moved by this ſubject, I can ſcarce 
know where to end; the maid waits to attend 
you in the next room.” C2. Fa 
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Tus curious ſpeech concluded, the good man 
withdrew, as did the ladies, immenſely delighted 
with their / ſituation: „and, oh what a charm- 
ing man is captain Smith, ſays this; and what 
2 ſweet creature is captain Thomas, ſays the 
other, and how merry Mrs. Searchwell, and 
how agreeable Miſs Charlotte, and what a 
ſenſible man is our couſin ! for my part I ſhall 
doat on him ſo long as I live, and I am 
ſure will follow his advice in every thing; for 
he talks the moſt wiſely and the beſt I ever 
heard a man in my life. And yet, ſaid Ca- 
roline, there is ſomething in his laſt diſcourſe. 
to us, which I muſt own did not give meſo. 
much pleaſure. He ſeem'd to hint, did he not, 
ſiſter? as if matrimony was a matter of little 
conſequence, and to be diſregarded if two people 
mutually ſhould conſent to Jive together. I think 
ſomething particular appears in that, and not 
quite agreeable to my way of thinking ? ” 
c Poo, replied Lucy, what he ſaid, to be ſure, 
was all very true; but as for your part, you are 
continually raiſing doubts and ſcruples, and full 
of fooliſh fancies about whims and chimera's, 
that exiſt no where but in your own brain. And 
pray, is it not moſt certain that /ove alone can 
make marriage firm and acceptable in the fight 


of God ? pray what good can a prieft's words > 
* is ; 
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Tis only cuſtom, as, Mr. Dvokalb obſerved.” 
«© Well, well, ſiſter, rejoined Caroline, I would 
not, to be made a qeeen, be married, as you may 
call it, without that cuſtom, idle as it may ſeem; 
and believe me, I can never think ſo many 
good people would ſubmit to ſuch a cuſtom, 
if there were no tye further in it. Marriage, 
doubtleſs, was ordained of God, and whoever 
lives with another without this bond commits 
the greateſt ſin.” © Prithee, Caroline, no more 
of your ſinning; I dare ſay thoſe ſweet gentlemen 
we have juſt parted from, would. not be ſo mean 
as to do any thing wrong or ſinful; and I am 
ſure I have conceived fo great and good an opi- 
nion of them, that I cou'd ſafely truſt myſelf 
to their care and honour : for did you ever ſee 
men ſo genteel and charming! ſuch perſons ! 
Then their dreſs, how gay and becoming 
Lord, what a ftriking difference is there be- 
tween them and thoſe poor creatures we have 
left at Vinſtrop] Well, God be praiſed, that we 
are thus happily delivered, and thus likely to be 
made what we at firſt ſcarce dared to dream of.” 
«© Indeed, my dear, quoth Caroline, one mult be a 
ſock or a ſtone not to be ſenſible of theſe gentle- 
men's perſonal as well as other merits ; and in our 


- . circumſtances eſpecially, ſince my couſin Dookalb 
aſſures they are men of worth and fortune, we 
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ſhould be mad, not to ſhew all becoming free- 
dom, if we may be ſo lucky as to gain them by 
it; but to- be ſure we can't be too cautious.” 
“ Oh, rever fear that, replied Lucy, you 
know, ſiſter, the power of beauty, and you 
| know too who are in poſſeſſion of that beauty, 
EI fay no more; and fo recommending plea- 
fant thoughts and dreams to you, I wiſh you a 
good night.” — Having thus mutually eaſed 
their minds, and charmed with the promiſed 
Elyfium now before them, they drop'd into the 
arms of gentle ſlumber. 
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; TRAP U 
A ſummary of the life of Miſs Charlotte Repock. 
A 5 the reader of an — . neither ſuffi- 

a ciently enter into the ſpirit thereof, nor 
underſtand the ſeveral events therein recorded, 
which often depend on the niceſt accidents, and 
the minuteſt part of a character, unleſs he is 
firſt acquainted with the ſeveral perſons, who are 
actors in it, we judge it not improper to ſet be- 


fore thoſe, who will condeſcend to handle theſe 


humble volumes, a ſhort account of the young 
lady who appeared a jovial gueſt at the late ban- 


quet. As to the merry-hearted Mrs. Searchwel;, 
we 
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we ſhall, a while, omit ſaying any thing con- 
cerning her, ſeeing thoſe whom we moſt would 
_ . Chooſe to pleaſe, the gay and young, will not 

be over anxious after. her, having been once 
informed ſhe was fat and old, and becauſe we 
- ſhall have future occaſion, more than once, per- 


haps, to pay our compliments to her at her own 


houſe; but Charlotte being young, gay, ſprightly 


and charming, no wonder the heart burns to 


know more of her, and the boſom pants for a 
nearer acquaintance. 


CHARLOTTE was the daughter of 
an humble basket-maker, or, as ſome hold, a 
bottomer of chairs, at one of thoſe places of re- 
| ſort, where the polite, like birds of paſſage, fly 
in gilt chariots to trifle away the ſummer, as 
they have lately trifled away the winter-ſeaſon.. 


It was her buſineſs, when in her infant years, 


to attend on the company, and receive their 
generous contributions, which were greatly ex- 
cited by the pleaſing appearance of the child, 


its ſportive vivacity, and diverting ſprightlineſs. 


The ladies univerſally commended the beautiful 
red and white of its innocent cheeks, the grace- 
fulneſs of its auburn. and naturally-curling hair, 
its eyes black and lively, the ſnowy pureneſs of 


- its ſkin, and the fine turn of its little tender 
CE limbs; 
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limbs; and the gentlemen ſmilingly obſerved, 
Obarlotte would make a moſt delicate creature 
by and by :  deſtining her, even in her infancy, 
to their ſhocking purpoſes, and looking on her 
' ſpotleſs purity with the eyes of cruelty and de- 
ſire; to which, in ſhort, ſhe ſpeedily fell a prey; 
for before ſhe was fifteen, horrid gold, the ſpring 
and fountain of all evils, tempted her miſerable 
parents to yield her up a prey to the arms of a 
man, who now has the high rapture to boaſt, 
6 have introduced Charloite to ſin, ſorrow, ſhame, 
and eternal miſery,” Hear that and tremble, 
reflect and gnaſh thy teeth, ſon of perdition 
Thou haſt deflower'd a virgin, and fpread a 
blighting mildew over the fair flouriſhing gardens 
of innocence ! 


TH us entered into the court of ſhame, and 
- enrolled in the long liſt of the undone, ſhe aban- 
doned all remorſe, and having no advantage of 
knowledge from her education, felt no pun- 
gency from her preſent circumſtances. She re- 
joiced to be chad in filk and gold, to ride in a 
chariot with her beloved, and to be gazed at 
and admired (fooliſh vanity) wherever ſhe ap- 
peared. No wonder ſhe grew doubly proud, and 
doubly vain, on hearing the fighing adulations 
ol every man that approached her, and on find- 


Ft 
74 
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ing herſelf the triumphant miſtreſs of every heart. 
No wonder preſents or caprice would entice her 
to favour others with the ſame freedoms her 
lover enjoy'd : no wonder ſhe preferred others, 
or at leaſt variety, and by this means diſguſted 
him, quarrelled, parted, and became the miſtreſs 
of, and a trader for, herſelf. She had been the 
admiration of every eye, at play-houſes and gar- 
dens, opera's and balls. Nay, ſo amazing was 
her influence, or rather tyranny, that the ladies of 
reputation, hearing continually her praiſes from 
the gentlemen, were anxious to appear like Char- 
bitte; and therefore, in whatever dreſs ſhe adorn'd- 
herſelf, however peculiar, the virtuous followed, 
as deſirous alſo to pleaſe ; and ſhe became, nay, 
and wond'rous | ſtill is the grand leader of fe- 
male faſhions.. 


Ir was not long before ſhe again enter'd into 
keeping, in full luſtre, and in full poſſeſſion of 
every extravagance her heart could wiſh for; 
but even this did not long continue; in a fu- 
rious paſſion one morning with her lover, (like 
the gentle fair one whom the humorous * ſon of 
fancy and ſatire hath ſo elegantly diſplay'd,) ſhe 
kicked down, with her angry foot, the whole 
tea - table, damned the mean raſcal with whom 

* HoOoGARTH. 


ſhe 


- 
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the had to do, and threw at his head the paltry 


ſettlement he had made her, called a chair, and 


full of indignation, withdrew. Speedily, how- - 
ever, ſhe again enliſted herſelf in the ſervice of 
a Cavalier, who knew no happineſs equal to 


the boaſt of having this pride of beauty, this 


flower of excellence, in his poſſeſſion. She was 


no ſtranger to her aſcendency over him, and 


therefore reign'd wholly deſpotic. Had ſhe an in- 
Clination to ſhew her power, ſhe perhaps would 


drop a ring, or ſome other female trinket, in 
the largeſt of his ponds, and immediately 


order the waters to be drained off, and the mud 
to be clear'd thro? the fingers of a thouſand work- 


men to find the loſt and darling relict. Had ſhe. 
a deſire to ſhew her ſuperior ſoul, agd greater 


influence than the boaſted queen of Egypt, ſhe 


would encloſe bank * notes of conſiderable value 


between flices of her bread and butter, and tell 
to her admiring flayes how many hundreds ſhe 
had ſwallowed at a breakfaſt. She wiſhed only 
to poſleſs jewels like Cleopatra's, toſhew how much 


more profuſely than the queen of Agypt ſhe could 


* We would not have the reader imagine this 
circumſtance true of Charlotte only, ſince we could 


now produce four, at leaſt, who have excelled and 
| gloried in the very ſame notable feaſt, 


ſquander 
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ſquander them away in expreſſing her unbounded 
affection to her admirers. So notorious were her 


extravagancies, and ſtill ſo prevailing her charms, - 


that though every man condemned the fooliſh 
poſſeſſor of this powerful lady for his abfurd 


condeſcenſion, yet every man wiſhed and wanted 
to be him. 


So, to compare ſmall things with great, when 
the ſooty god of fire had trapan'd the god of war 
and queen of beauty, and entangled them in 
his ſubtile and well-deviſed net, the whole inha- 
bitants of heaven came down to gaze on their 
ſhame, and to be witneſſes of their guilt ; and 
though every power put on the ſeverity of vir- 
tuous reſentment, Mercury, the ſovereign diſ- 
poſer of wit, was bold enough to ſpeak their 
ſentiments, in honeſtly proclaiming his own: 


* Thus ſerious they; but he who gilds the ſkies, 
The gay Apollo, thus to Hermes cries : 

Mouldſi thou enchain d, like Mars, oh Hermes lie, 
And bear the ſhame, like Mars, to ſhare the joy 3 

Oh envy'd ſhame ! (the ſmiling youth rejoin d) 

Add thrice the chains, and thrice more firmly bind: 
"Gaze, all ye gods, and ev'ry goddeſs gaze, 
Tit eager would I Bleſs the ſweet diſgrace. 


* Pope's Homer's Odyſſey, B. 8. V. 372. 
ever 
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CHARLOTTZE was one night at a maſquerade, 
and as her heart was very ſuceptible of love, when- 
ever an agreeable object preſented, ſhe was par- 
ticularly ſtruck with the figure and fine appear- 
ance of the gentleman in whoſe poſſeſſion our hi- 
ſtory found her. He was ever remarkable for the 
peculiarity and elegance of his dreſs on theſe 
occaſions, but on this happy night was adorned 
with uncommon charms, inſomuch that. the fair 
mcog. uſing the liberty allowed in theſe bleſt 
ſcenes of freedom and unreſerve, joined herſelf 
to his ſide, and made a way into his heart. 
They parted not any more that evening; why 
ſhould I add the reſt? they were miſſed from 
the company, and, we preſume, retired to ſome 
dear retreat, ſorm'd for love and rapture, where, 
indulging together, they ſo mutually pleaſed, 
that each determin'd never more to part with 
the other, but like fond turtles, not only in life, 
but even in death, to be united. Her former, 
and now deſerted lord and. maſter grieved, as is 
eaſy to imagine, deeply for her loſs ;. but time and 
abſence, thoſe fatal murderers of love, at length 
eaſed his ſwelling heart, and his paſſion now be- 
gan to melt into a tender and endearing rememe 
brance of his Charmer. | 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. IX. 


The lovers impatience. A hint to guard againſ/# 
the firſt approaches to vice. Lucy's remqual 


and entrance into a new ſituation. 


#0 Hus have we filled up the interval, 


while our young ladies. were lock'd. in 


foft repoſe, with a few hints that may explain 
any future appearances. in this fair excellency's. 
conduct; chiefly, that if hereafter any chro- 
nologiſt ſhould be defirous to ſettle preciſely and' 
exactly the time or æra's of this our hiſtory, 
he may not be at a loſs, even for any the leaft 
interval, norbe left (as is too uſual with manycruel 
hiſtorians) to torture himſelf for conjectures, and 
to perplex his ſubject with hard gueſſes and dry: 
probabilities. We might, by Simile, (the beſt way: 
of illuſtrating) more fully explain our meaning; 
but out of mere humanity refuſe to do fo, left, by 
giving inſtances, thoſe warthy gentlemen, who 
pay ſo deep for copies, ſhould be hinder'd in the 
fale of much valued authors; leſt the whole band 
of bookſellers, armed with folio's,. ſhould riſe up 
againſt, and deſtroy us. Peace, therefore, to- 
all ſuch, ſay we, with the late excellent Mr. Pope; 
ang entreating the further influence of the Muſe, . 

who 
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who hath thus far led and inſpired us, we pro- 
ceed in our ſtory. 


Ex xv in the morning, before either the 
ladies or their kind couſin were up, he was rouz'd 
by an epiſtle from the paſſionate lover to whoſe 
arms Lucy was deſtined, in the warmeſt rap- 
tures expreſſing his approbation of her perſon, 
and ardent deſire to poſſeſs the dear angel; ear- 
neſtly wiſhing and entreating that Mr. Dookalb, 


if poſſible, even that night, would bleſs him; and 
as a further incitement thereto, promiſing to give 
him a cool hundred more than they had agreed 
for; vehemently and ſtrongly proteſting, © his 
very foul was on the points of ten thouſand 
ſpikee, his heart burnt with more flames than 
bell could hold, and every pulſe now ready to 
burſt through his glowing ſkin in eager expecta- 
tion of claſping the panting, ſtruggling, dying 
charmer, and Yioting in the rich ſpoils of her 
virginity.” Dookalb, as he knew they were now 
in his power, ſtood not greatly in his own mind 
upon niceties; and therefore reſolved to obtain 
the other hundred, and to grant the fiery lover's 
requeſt : accordingly, after ordering the ſervant 
to wait on the young ladies, he himſelf ſoon 
attended to drink chocolate by their bed-fide. 


With much wy he enquired into their 
dreams, 
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dreams, prettily touched upon their longing 
looks, and merrily hinted at the mighty pleaſures 
each might expect, ſo young, ſo blooming, in 
the arms of a fine ſprightly lover: for it is ever 


the art of deluders to uſher the mind gradually | 


into an approbation of the wickedneſs they are 
about to recommend. None can be too care- 
ful of the firſt approaches of vice ; looſe conver- 
ſation, or at leaſt innocently gay, as it is falſely 
called, accuſtoms us to hear of things, which at 
firſt, or in their native colours, would appear 
highly ſhocking : the ear being uſed to hear 
without diſlike, too ſoon begins to hear with 
pleaſure, Guard well therefore, O reader, thy 
mind while pure; carefully ſtruggle againſt the 
firſt, however ſlight advances to guilt ; nor 
dare to hear, much leſs to ſpeak, but with hor- 
ror and indignation, the corrupt deluſions of the 
vicious and deceitful. 


WHEN they had drank their chocolate, he told 
them to prepare themſelves for the gentlemen, 
whom he ſoon expected, and particularly his 
couſin Lucy, whom, he faid, he that day in- 
tended to ſhew the ſituation ſhe was going to be 
happily placed in. Their little hearts beat high, 
and they were ſoon plumed out with all the ele- 


gance of female vanity, and deſcended to * 
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faſt, Every moment ſeemed tedious till the 
lovers arrived ; but dinner came, and ſtill no 
lovers; how then began their hopes to ſink, 
and their frighted fancies to form imaginary di- 
ſtreſſes. The night began to come on, and ſtill 
their fears encreaſed ; at length Mr. Dookalb, 
who well enough knew no lovers would really 
be there, told them he would wait no longer, 
but begg'd Caroline would amuſe herſelf as well 
as ſhe could with his books, while he and her 
ſiſter went to her new place of abode, where, 
my dear, ſays he, very ſoon you may viſit her; 
but at preſent you know it would be improper. 
Caroline readily acquieſced, particularly as ſhe 
ſtill hoped the dear captain might be with her, 
and a coach was at the door to take Miſs Lucy 
and her couſin, who very ſoon arrived at the 
place appointed, A footman in elegant livery 
opened the door, and two maids ſtood at the 
ſtairs waiting. When they entered, “ Well, 
Jobn, ſaid Dookalb, here is your new miſtreſs,” 
% Madam, I wiſh you joy of your. houſe, for 
this, and all you ſee, calls you the lady and poſ- 
ſeflor.” Lucy did not at all underſtand this 
language, but being conducted up ſtairs, ſhe 
found an elegant entertainment preparing. And 
Mr. Dookalb, ſeating himſelf by her, informed 


her of her abundant happineſs, as follows. 
| | CHAP. 
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CHAP. X. 
Dookalb's ſingular friendſbip to Miſs Lucy. Her 
ruin, and introduction to her future miſeries. 


HE great affection I have for your good 

family in the country, induced me to at- 
tempt any difficulty that might be ſubſervient to 
your happineſs ; and believe me, dear Miſs Lucy, 
I have run through much fatigue to procure this 
deſirable ſituation for you. When your father 
firſt wrote to me concerning you, I immedfately 
thought Capt. Smith, the gentleman you ſaw laſt 
night, a perſon form'd to pleaſe you, and never 
ceaſed, when in his company, commending your 
beauty, and extolling your charms ; this ſo far 
excited his curioſity, that at length he deſired 
to be known to you, which I promiſed he ſhould, 
on condition, he would fix you in this houſe, 
which you muſt know was his. After much 
perſyaſion he conſented, and being highly pleaſed 
with you laſt night, ſent me orders to convey 
you hither, and put you in poſſeſſion of all that 
here belongs to him. There is every thing you 
can wiſh or deſire, and you are to be his wife 
in private, to enjoy all bleflings this earth can 
afford, and only for a little time to ſubmit to 


ſecrecy. You may to-morrow look over your 
| furniture, 
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furniture, to night will be better employ'd, for 
I expect the captain every moment, who pants 
to fly into your embraces, Lucy was like ſome- 
thing enchanted, and loſt in an amazing dream; 
ſhe knew not how to believe herſelf miſtreſs of 
ſo elegant a place; ſhe knew not what to think 
of being ſo ſoon made a wife, and had ſome odd 
ſcruples about going to bed without any of the 
fanfimonious ceremonies, However Dookalb ſuf- 
fer'd no doubts to ariſe in her mind, ſtill plying 
her with freſh arguments of her felicity, as well 
as every now and then with ſome of the moſt 
intoxicating liquor, which deſigning luſt could 
procure. But he had not long time to:keep her 
in this airy viſion before the captain arrived, 
who flew to her arms with more than common 
rapture, and met from her panting boſom equal 
tranſport, which heaved up and down with wild 
and wiſhing throbs, tears of pleaſure mean while 
overflowing her artleſs eyes. He, though with 
new delight, told her again the ſyren tale which 
Deotalb had before ſung in her ears, and to 
crown all, threw a large purſe of gold into her 
lap to provide her proper neceſſaries, enough of 
which he promiſed ſhe ſhould never want, if ſhe 
could love, and live, and doat on bim. They 
ſcarce permitted the ſupper to come and go, (fo 


eager were both for a more delicate repaſt) 
| before 
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before the maid was order'd to help her miſtreſs 
to undreſs, and ſhe, cover'd over with bluſhes, 
retired into the next room, deſtined for love 
and her undoing. The captain could ſcarce 
ſtay a few ſhort minutes before he flew to her, 
and finding her half undreſt, her charms. half- 
concealed and half diſplay'd, the moſt inviting 
and delicious ſituation, with his own glowing 
fingers he freed her from her other incum- 
brances, and locking the doors, put a ſtop to 
all her virgin fears; and, in a luckleſs hour, for 
a momentary pleaſure, gave up the thoughtleſs 
and deluded girl to eternal horror. Dreadful 
introduction to ſin and ſorrow ] fatal beginning 
of miſery and deſtruction]! Thus fell the un- 
happy daughter of an unhappy father, from her 
ſtate of innocence and joy; like our firſt mother, 


ſeduced and betray'd : who, fatally pluc#'d and 
„ 


Her raſh. band in evil hour 
Forth 3 to the fruit. — 
Earth felt the wound, and nature from her ſeat, 


Sighing, thro all her works gave figns of woe, 
That all was lot. 


MitTon B. 9. 


Tux guilty pair lay bath'd in wanton ſhame- 
ful luxury, 'till late the next day, when fully 
ſated 
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fated with the luſcious banquet, the captain aroſe, 
haſtily took leave, 


And left the nymph 
To think of what was paſt, and ſigh alone: 


Tas high-raiſed extaſy in her lover's arms 
had been ſo great, even yet Lucy was a ſtranger 
to reflection on any thing but delight; ſhe lay after 
his departure to indulge her glowing fancy, but 
when the tide of paſſion began to ebb, dreadful 
- thought aſſum'd its empire, and wild remorſe began 
to dart her ſerpents through her boſom. Deter- 
mined, however, to give no harbour to tortures 
of this kind, ſhe rung for her maid, and chatting | 
with her, and looking over her fine furniture, 
well enough beguiled the painful time *till the 
agreeable Miſs Charlotte Repook came to viſit her, 
"She enter'd with all the air of ſocial familiarity, 
And, So, my dear, ſhe began, I give you joy. 
Very pretty apartments truly — Well, I hear- 
tily congratulate you on being one of us—for I 
ſuppoſe you are now enrolled in our ſplendid liſt,” 


LUCY, amazed at her diſcourſe, aſked what 

; ſhe meant. Ha, Miſs, replied Charlotte, why fo 
ſtrange ? I fear the loſs of your * * * ® ® han't 
agreed with you, child. What do I mean? 


rs pr'ythee now, are you not enter'd into 
keeping 
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keeping with captain Smith, as they call him?“ 
Keeping, returned Lucy, angrily ; no, be aſ- 
ſured, Ma'am, I'd ne'er conſent to that; I am his 
wife.” Wife, indeed, oh fine, cried Charlotte 
laughing, would you now be that dull houſhold 
thing ? Go, you little fogl, there is ten thou- 
ſand times the pleaſure and profit in being a 
miſtreſs, for here we are paid for what pleaſes 
us ; and when our keeper is away, can bilk him, 
and indulge our genius, child, with any favou- 
rite young gallant, we will. Oh God, there is 
ſomething ſo delicious in bilking a fooliſh keeper | 
Lord bleſs me, T'll put you into a way, never 
fear. Who wou'd think of being a wife? Be- 
ſides, let me tell you, though the law allows 
concubines, it does not allow two wives, and 
your owner is already tagg'd to one plague for 
life, who has brought him five or fix little brats 
into the world, and he hates her worſe than a 
toad—and fo, faith, I believe all men do their 
wives. And I'll tell you another ſecret by the 
by, his real name is not captain Smith, but 
Lord , Eldeſt fon to the of and 
heir to an immenſe eſtate; ſo that you have a 
man with money enough, and you are to blame, 
my girl, if you don't fleece him well, and make 
him pay dearly for the uſe of your houſhold, ha, 
Lucy ? L 


CHAP. 
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| CHAP. XI. 
The  difireſs of Lucy. Miſs Charlotte's and 


| Dookalb's conſolation. The force of virtue. A 
general admonition to the reader. 


I'SS Charkttt's ſpeech had by no means 
| the deſired effect, for ſhe had ſcarce 
finiſhed before Lucy's colour faded, her eyes 
cloſed, and Life ſeemed- fluttering at her lips ; 
for tho” ſhe had a large ſhare of vanity, yet vir- 
tue was not altogether ſo obſcured and diſſipated 
by it, as to let her look on vice with an indiffe- 
rent eye. Charlotte, but little moved, (for her 
heart, habituated to ſights like theſe, was no 
more affected by them than the hardeſt rocks of 
adamant by the dew drops diſtilling adown their 
rugged ſides) called the maid for hartſhorn, by the 
aſſiſtance of which ſhe ſoon brought the young 
lady to herſelf, who, opening her languid eyes, 
burſt into tears, and exclaimed in words which 
would have moved a ſtone, that ſhe was loſt, 
undone, and ruined for ever. Oh! miſerable 
daughter, ſhe cried, of, the moſt miſerable pa- 
rents | Dear, fond, wretched mother, where art 
thou ? =— Oh ! my father, muſt I ſee thee no 
more ? Thy once loved, once — Oh! dread- 
ful remembrance |! — What am I now? let 
| me 
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me die l- my ſiſter, my ſiſter, how ſhall I tell 
thee of mine, and how ſave thee from the ſame 
undoing ! poor deluded parents—— vain fooliſh 
child] dreamt we not of every bleſſing, and 
behold every horror is fallen to my lot!“ Tho' 
thus pathetically breathing forth her complaints, 
Charlotte little regarded her, but ſmiling obſerved 
ic theſe were only the firſt qualms of conſcience, 
which as commonly ſeized people firſt entering 


on her ſtate of life, as ſickneſs thoſe who firſt 


go to ſea: but never fear, child, ſays ſhe, have 
a good heart and all will go well ; Lord bleſs 
thee, my poor, dear, fooliſh girl made juſt as 
much puling and tuetuling as you do; but it was 
ſoon over— and when I thought on tother af- 
fair— you know what, my dear I laugh'd on one 
ſide my mouth, and cried on the other: exact- 
ly like the ſhowers in ſun- ſnine, when the good 
honeſt folks called cuckolds, are hoiſting by 
baſkets-full to heaven.” She was going on, 
when in a lucky minute approach'd our good cou- 
ſin Dookalb, whom © Lucy permitted not to 
ſpeak, but immediately upon his entrance, in- 
terrupted with ſobs and tears, cried out, Dear 
couſin, did you not tell me, I ſhould be captain 
Smith's wife that I was ſo in reality, but muſt 
ſubmit for a little time to keep it ſecret? Doo- 
kalb a little ſtartled at ſuch a queſtion, particu- 


larly 
4 | 
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larly as Charlotte was there, heſitated---< Wife, 
child—ay child but what of that, what's the 
matter, pray? what occaſions all this - wife, ay 
to be ſure.” © My fears aroſe, replied ſhe, 
(from Miſs Charlotte, who has informed me of 
ſtrange things, and that I am not really his wife 
but his miſtreſs.” _ Well my dear, ſaid Doo- 
dall, and where's the difference I pray you ? 
wife and miſtreſs are but two names' for the ſame 
thing, only miſtreſs is preferable to wife, as you 
enjoy all the bleſſings without the torments of an 
eternal confinement. Don't you remember, cou- 
fin, an argument we once had, wherein I prov'd 
to you, that marriage was but a thing deviſed by 
prieſts to keep fools in awe? that there was no 
ſuch thing in former ages, when the world was 
leſs mercenary, and far leſs wicked than now: 
| Marriage conſiſteth only in the will: Have you 

not read your bible, couſin ? Don't you remem- 
ber that thoſe people, who were God's peculiar 
favourites, were by him permitted to have con- 
cubines, which are no other than what we call 
miſtreſſes now; concubine and miſtreſs is the 
fame : Don't you remember Rebecca's permitting 
her huſband tolie with his concubines ? and like- 
wiſe the account we have of David and Solomon, 
men moſt approved by Heaven, how they kept 


great numbers of miſtreſſes? Indeed, my dear, 
= tis 


Lucy and CarRoLINE SAnSON, 51 


tis all nonſenſe to be uneaſy at any fooliſh ſcru- 
ples: You are to all intents and purpoſes Cap- 
tain Smith's wife, and he will give you all this 
world can afford to make you happy : Riches, 
pleaſures, and delights in abundance ; infomuch 
that you ought to thank God, for being thus kind 
to you.“ Theſe arguments toa weak female mind, 
carried full conviction, and ſhe began to feel 
comfort returning ; yet a certain heavineſs hung 
over her thoughts, and many things ſhe had 
heard of kept miſtreſſes recurr'd to her mind, 
which would have pinch'd, had ſhe been left to 
reflection. But Charlotte and her couſin plied her 
with agreeable chat, devis'd pleaſures and 
ſchemes, and formed various parties, that her 
fancy now again began to be afloat, and ſhe 
ſeemed to ſail with fortunate breezes moſt joy- 
ouſly along the ſilver ſea of proſperity. Dookatb 
having thus far ſet. things right, whiſpered in 
her ear, ſhe might expect the Captain at ſix, and 
withdrew: Charlotte then reminded her of vari- 
ous things ſhe wanted, and accordingly two 
ehairs were called. and they travelled from ſhop 
to ſhop till three, and returned loaden with abun- 
dance of trinkets, the food of female vanity. An 
elegant dinner was ready for them, of which 
Lucy eat ſparingly, having her mind ſolely 
fixed on the fine things in which ſhe deſign'd to 

D2 appear 
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appear before her Jover; ſhe was ſcarcely 
trimm'd out, before he came and met his belov'd 
fair one Aluſh'd with vanity, and glowing with 
fond expeCtation, The reader may imagine it 
was not long before they hurried to their guilty 
pleaſures : where, when a dull pauſe ſucceeded, 
Lucy leaning on her elbow, figh'd out, Alas, fir, 
I find you have deceived me, and are not to 
be my huſband, having already a lady; how 
could you be ſo cruel?” Startled at this, the 
Captain began—* What! perdition ſeize the 
raſcal, did Dookalb tell you ſo?” No, ſaid ſhe, 
it was Miſs Charlotte,” * Mind not that, my 
angel, my deareſt girl, replied he, I have a wife 
*tis true, but ſhe hates me, is falſe to my bed, and 
diſagreeable to me as death and hell: You I 
love: I doat; Idie for you ; and will make you 
in every ſenſe my wife, and give you all things 
to conſummate your happineſs; But why this 
fooliſh chiding ; lovelieſt creature, let me kiſs 
thoſe lips, ſweeter and more red than cherries, 
and indulge -on this ſoft boſom, whiter than 
ſnow, and ſmooth as monumental alabaſter 
Oh my life, my beſt— lov'd, my delicious Lu- 
cy.” When could not adulation and blandiſh- 
ment ſooth a female mind, warm with rapture, 
and but now taſting of the ſweet forbidden fruit? 


youthful blood ſwelling in every turgid vein, and 
ſcenes 
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ſcenes of delight hovering every where around ; 
the fair one forgot her fears ; the lover that ho- 
nour he had long ſince pawn'd, and Cupid and 
pleaſure reigned lords of the banquets, Thus 
was the unhappy young girl fully initiated into 
the ſchool of wickedneſs, and properly entered 
into the faſhionable myſtery of keeping. Alrea- 
dy had virtue took her wing, and left her a prey 
to imprudence and deſire, whoſe attendants are 
miſery, remorſe, and deſpair, Pleaſure got faſt 
hold of her heart, and pleaſure once rooted there 
never loſes her hold, till ſpread all over the body, 
it introduces inſenſibility, and yields the ſway to 
ſleepy and inactive ſtupidity. Then even deſire 
itſelf dies and is no more ; every faculty is loſt, 
and every power of the ſoul drowned and ſunk; 


Till even inſenfibility gives dy | 
And yields to tortures and diſeaſe, the prey : 
For tortures and diſeaſes ever gain 

Whole power, where wild deſire and latoloſi 


n rei gn. 


When her lover was gone, Charlotte, though 
better reconciled to her ne ſituation, yet could 
not help feeling ſome certain informations from 
within, which whiſpered to her, that it was not 


quite good and unexceptionable ; and tho' ſhe 
D 3 repre- 
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repreſented it to herſelf in the moſt favourable 
light poſſible, as knowing, having thus far ad- 
vanced, ſhe/ could not well retreat—like thoſe 
illuſtrious ſons of Mars, (if I may dare to liken 
a weak female to ſuch thunderbolts of war) who 
being now about to face the hery-mouth'd en- 
gines of the enemy, know not of any methods 
of retreat, yet ſecretly wiſh to be walking free 
from danger in the pleaſing Mall, or to be ſeat- 
ed with locks well powdered in the gay ſide-box, 
while the inimitable Garrict thunders thro” the 
crowded' theatre Tho', like them, Lucy could 
not at "preſent greatly approve her circum- 
ſtances, and, like them, tacitly wiſh'd for 
her former ſituation, her loſt innocence, and 
wonted ſerenity; yet, finding no poſſibili- 
ty to emerge, ſhe was determined, if Heaven 
would permit, to deliver her ſiſter at leaſt from 
the ſame ſorrow, and the like fatal neceſſity: 
Accordingly ſhe wrote, informing her of her 
preſent fituation, and what, alas ! ſhe was be- 
come! and adviſing her, (though ſhe feared her 
advice would be of little avail) to take the ut- 
moſt care of herſelf, and to à void the miſery in- 
to which her poor undone fiſter had been fa- 
tally ſeduced ; greatly by her own impru- 
dencc, vanity, and folly; more by her unwari- 
neſs, and moſt of all by her abſolute confidence 


on her couſin Dotalb, As the deeply- affected 
ſiſter 
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ſiſter wrote, the remembrance of her parents and 
herfamilyrecurredtoher ſad thoughts: And heavy 
drops of tears fell plentifully from her eyes: 80 
ſtrong is the force of virtue —ſo nn. ſpight 
of all art, the power of truth. 


GEN TIE reader, whoſoever thou art,. — ſtop 
here a while with me, and let us ſeriouſly com- 
mune together! Think not theſe pages, how in- 
conſiderable ſoever they may appear in thy eye, 
are written ſolely to amuſe and divert thee, I 
would labour to attain a nobler end---and as my 
heart burns with love to thee——treat me as a 
friend, and anſwer me as ſuch---for with the 
voice of friendſhip only do I call upon thee, Art 
thou a parent, bleſt with a riſing, and a beautiful 
family? And haſt thou never fed thy fond heart 
with airy hopes and vain imaginations--- deluſive 
as theſe which thou haſt already condemned in 
the parents of theſe unhappy daughters? Conſi- 
der woll, fond father, that on thy childrens vir- 
tue depends their felicity-·L Vain mother, reflect, 
religion and goodneſs are the only beauty. Care- 
fully then watch the firſt dawnings of their infant 
years: Water them well with inſtruction- So 
ſhalt thou behold them daily expand, like the gay- 
eſt flowers, their full colours to the ſun, open at 
length with the freſheſt bloom, and diſpenſe a- 

D 4 round 
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round their chearing odours: to you, and to all 
who delight in virtue. | 
Vous man—believe me, thy ſituation is 
dangerous! Vice in every alluring form beſets 
thee---thy friends and thy companions entice 
thee with them, and thou muſt either be con- 
temned of them or of thyſelf! try then, for a 
while, their ridicule : to day it will be painful, 
to morrow it will be leſs ſo, the next it will fit 
more eaſily on thee, and in fine,” give thee no 
uneaſineſs at all! but if thou art to day contemp- 
tible to thy ſelf, every hour will encreaſe it; and 
to avoid recollection, thou wilt fly ſtill to that 
falſe friend Vice to ſcreen thee, ſtill becoming 
more deſpicable at home, till either total inſen- 
ſibility or deſpair ſeize thee! think then of eter- 
nity, for which alone thou waſt born! think, 
and dare for once to be one of a million. 


. AND thou bright daughter of innocence, {till 
ſpotleſs, and ſtill happy, walk as if adders lurk'd 
in every foot-fall--- be wary, be wiſe, be circum- 
. pet! Haſt thou not heard of Uly/es, —how he 
ſtop'd his companion's ears, and cauſed himſelf 
to be confined, while paſſing the Syrens, whoſe 
voice none could hear, and not be perſuaded, 


whoſe * none could obey, and not be 
undone? 
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undone ? Alas ! ſuch too frequently is the voice 
of love, which is for the moſt part the voice of 
adulation ·ͥ ſuch ever is the voice of vanity ; thou 
can'ſt not liſten, and be ſafe. Learn, therefore, 
the graces of humility, and let her attend thee as 
thy counſellor : for ſhe is fair and lovely, her 
ways are ways of pleaſantneſs, and her paths ever 
lead to the dwellings of peace. Let no falſe 
ſhews---no gilded promiſes--no air-built hopes 
delude thee: guided by humility, make the in- 
vincible power of virtue thy firmeſt friend : walk 
hand in hand with modeſty and ſeriouſneſs : ſo 
ſhall impudence, and levity fly from thy preſence: 
ſo ſhalt thou at length be happy in the huſband 
of thy wiſhes, the ſon of truth and tenderneſs ; 
ſo ſhall thy da be crowned with ſerenity, and 
thy life be calm and chearful, as the ſummer 
heavens, brightened, by the glorious ſun, and 
cleared from every cloud. 


Hark mortals--vanity from yonder dome, 

In ſounds of ſweet perſuaſion bids you come 

She calls, and ſhews ten thouſand joys at hand, — 
But mark ! her houſe is founded on the ſand : 
Soon as the ſtorms ſhall beat, and rains ſhall fall, 
One general ruin muſt invelop all ! 


Built 
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Built then on racks, that nobler fane ſurvey, 
Where beams immortal virtues living ray : 
De forms and time, and every foe afſail, 
No power ſhall ſhake it, and no force prevail: 
Haſte thither--haſte--ard bow before the ſhrine; 
Of vertus --« ſo eternity is thine / 
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BOOK II. 


CHAP. I, 


Caroline's ſituation. The Force of hypocriſy. i 


deſcription of an unſucceſsful gamęſter. 


E left Caroline at home in expectation 
of her beloved captain, in a ſituation 
as likely to fall as Lucy; and indeed it was as much 
deſigned ſhe ſhould do ſo by her kind couſin ; his 
intentions to her were no leſs friendly than to her 


ſiſter, and his reſolution no leſs amiable. The 


captain came not that night, and the lady, a 
good deal chagrin'd, went to bed. The next 
morning 


| 
| 
| 
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morning her couſin told her much of her ſiſter's 
_ delectable ſituation, harangued on his old argu- 
ment, the folly of matrimony, and dropt ſome 
- obſcure hints to Careline, that, if ſhe would 
yield, ſhe might be made for ever. Though 
theſe unhappy ſiſters had abundance of female 
vanity, and through a miſtaken turn in their 
education, had imbibed many ſtrange and airy 
notions, yet they had ever been accuſtomed to 
hear the dictates, and liſten to the lore of virtue. 
Their mother was a thorough good and faithful 
wife, and from her example they had ſeen no- 
thing to encourage wantonneſs and guilt, but 
on the contrary, every thing to recommend 
' ſobriety and _ chaſtity, ' And the judicious 
reader, doubtleſs, muſt have obſerved that 
Carine was of a much leſs precipitate temper 
than her fiſter, far more cautious and wary, 
atly more ſuſceptible of fears and danger ; and, 
ough perhaps equally vain, yet firmly reſolved 
never to gratify her vanity at the expence of her 
innocence, Hence it happened, that when 
Mr. Dookalb talked of yielding, Caroline, dread- 
ing ſhe too nearly gueſſed at what he meant, 
defired him to explain to her by what method 
it was, ſhe could be made; © for fo much indebted 
as I and all our family are to you, ſaid ſhe, dear 
_ . couſin, there is nothing conſiſtent with virtue 
and honour I would not gladly embrace, to make 
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you amends for your kind offices to me, and to 
reward the tenderneſs and care of the beſt of pa- 
rents. Vou ſpeak like a ſenſible young wo- 
man, couſin Caroline, replied he, and I doubt not 
but that your goodneſs will be ſufficiently reward - 
ed; for the ſcripture promiſes temporal rewards to 
nothing more certainly than obedience to pa- 
rents. It promiſes length of days and happineſs, 
and ſurely it is the firſt law of nature: doubtleſs 
then it is and ought to be the chief concern of 
every good child, to endeavour, by all means 
in their power, to do what may advantage 
themſelves, and conſequently bleſs their parents; 
for your happineſs is theirs, and to ſee you or 
any of their children in felicity would be equally 
the ſame to your father and mother as to be 
ſo themſelves. Without doubt, rejoin'd ſhe, 
and heaven is my witneſs, there is nothing I 
would not attempt, however difficult or dan- 
gerous, if ſo be it were honourable, to make them 
happy. Your advice can and will direct me, I 
am ſure, and a perſon, led by ſuch goodneſs as 
yours, can never err.” Such, and ſo great is the 
power of hypocriſy z this poor girl was deluded 
into a belief of her couſin's really being one of the 
very beſt of men, by his appearance of being ſo ; 
and his ſeeming goodneſs wrought a firm aſſu- 


rance in her that there was no deceit in him, 


but 
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but that his purpoſes were all juſt, friendly and 
pure; and no wonder, that he, whoſe hypocriſy 
| paſe'd undiſcover'd by many far wiſer, could con- 
ceal his ſoul from a poor weak woman ; 


For neither man nor angel can diſcern 
Hypecrify, the only evil that walks 
Invifiblt except to God alone, 
By his permiſſive will, thro heav'n and earth : 
And oft, tho wiſdom wakes, ſuſpicion ſleeps 
At wiſdam's gate, and to ſimplicity 
Refigns her charge, while goodneſs thinks no ill, 
Where no ill ſeems. 


M1iLToON. 


And *tis the very perfection of falſity, and a 
practice too common to introduce a bad cauſe 
with a good argument, that the appearance of 
truth and-probity may ſet a gloſs on the ſubſe- 
quent guilty purpoſe. 


Mark you this, Baflanio, (ſays Shakeſpear) 
The Devil can cite ſcripture for his purpoſe : 
An evil ſoul, producing holy witneſs, 
Is like a villain with a ſmiling cheek ; 
A gaodly apple rotten at the heart. 


Alarm'd by a loud thundering at the door, 
| their converſation was interrupted, and Dookaltb's 
preſence 
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preſence deſired by a gentleman in another 


room; where, as ſoon as he enter'd, a figure 


well known to him, and no other than the ve- 
ry worthy capt. Thomas, to whoſe arms Carole 


was deſtined, preſented itſelf to view. His face 
was ghaſtly, pale and horrid, his eyes ſunk in 


his head, and, ſtaring from their fiery hollow- 
neſs with wild confuſton ; his hair, of late fo 
elegantly criſp'd, trimm'd and powder'd, hang- 
ing over his forehead, and beſide his cheeks, 
lank and uncurled, ſqualid and frightful ; his 
ruffles were half torn off, his waiſtcoat wholly 
- unbutton'd, his ſword turn'd before, his ſtoc- 
kings unrolled, and bis whole frame and oeco- 
. nomy in diſorder. * Oh Dookalb, he began, 
help me to curſe to the loweſt pit of hell all 
gaming and gameſters, all fools and mad-men, 
myſelf, my ſoul and body! perdition, damna- 
tion and ruin to the whole univerſe ! ?” “Good, 
my lord, rejoined Dookalb calmly, why this 
fudden ſtart of paſſion, I hope nothing amiſs has 
happened: pray be cool.” Talk of coolneſs 
to me! replied the captain, (ſtalking around the 
room, and ſtamping with all the frantick fury 


of madneſs) bid- the fire, that roaring in its. 


rage, conſumes all before it, ſtop at thy com- 
mand=—— Bid the Devil Why do I talk of 
bidding? I am ruined=—my whole eſtate is 

; gone, 
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gone, and I want nothing now but thee to be 
friendly enough at once to free me, and drive 
me headlong · into eternity] I have all this night 


been engaged with ſharpers and villains; and 


buoy'd up by a run of luck, ventured my all, 
and have loſt it. You had five hundred pounds 
of me the other day for a d——d w——e, which 
now I ſhall never have; return me the money 
inſtantly, that I may never ſee the face of fa- 
mily or friend, but fly to the utmoſt part of the 
globe, and die like a dog as I am, unknown 
and unnoticed.” / *© You are far too precipitate, 
Sir, quoth Dookalb, I am apt to imagine your 
brain is ſomewhat intoxicated with wine, perhaps 
things may be better than you repreſent them. 
Let me adviſe you to retire home and ſleep, 
and in a little time I'll wait upon you: you 


are not cool enough to talk or reaſon. Believe 


me, Sir, I have no five hundred pounds now; 
but we'll talk of that hereafter,” „ Nay, but, 
good Dookalb, replied he, doſt thou think, I am 
only drunk and mad ? Do you really believe I 
have not loſt my all? I ſhall be mightily obliged 
to you, if you can ſo perſuade me. Let me 
go to bed here—pr'ythee now do —and when 


I waken, perhaps I ſhall remember better; and 
as ſome encouragement, let me have the girl 
we agreed upon, Ha, ha, what is ruin to love? 

(2462 Claſp'd 


"> 
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Claſp'd in the folds of love Pd meet my doom, 
And act my joys tho thunder ſhook the room, 


DOOKALYB, as we may imagine, was 
not willing thus to reſign the golden prize; 
for, as he very prudently recollected, “ if ſuch 
ſhould be the caſe with this very worthy and 
good friend of mine, as is not at all impro- 
bable, I may keep his five hundred pounds, and 
poſſibly acquire as much more on the ſame con- 
ditions;” therefore he kindly and preſſingly ad- 
viſed him to return home, and promiſed to viſit 


him as ſoon as would be convenient, Perſuaded 


by his friendly ſollicitations, the gentleman with- 
drew; and Doekalb, a good deal ſatisfied with 
the appearance, began to revolve in his mind 
who would be moſt likely to pay higheſt for the 
couſin now under his protection; and how he 
might render moſt happy the daughter of that 
father for whoſe family he had fo great an 
eſteem, 


CHAP. 


1 
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CHAP. Il. 


A vifit to Mrs. Searchwell from Miſs Caroline 
and Mr. Dookalb. Their reception, 


CCoRDINGLY, as ſoon as the worthy 
A perſonage before mentioned withdrew, 
Mr, Dookalb returned to his couſin, and after 
having made many apologies for his long ab- 
ſence, and the like, propoſed, if it were agreeable 
to Miſs Caroline, to make a ſhort excurſion, to ſee 
what was doing abroad, and to try if they could 
meet. with any thing that might divert them, 
Caroline readily conſented, and after having look'd 
in at ſeveral auctions, and two or three milliner's 
ſhops, where the more to engage. the young 
lady's eſteem, he made her ſome pretty and po- 
lite preſents, they paid Mrs, Searchwell a 
morning viſit, At their approach they were 
conducted by a fellow, whoſe leer beſpoke him 
a deſcendant of Pandarus, into a room furniſh'd 
with all the elegance and grandeur conceivable ; 
but were greatly ſurpriz d at their continuing 
there near a quarter of an hour before any per- 
ſon made their approach : at laſt a loud volley 
of oaths thunder'd in their ears, the door open'd 
with great violence, and Mrs. Searchwell preſented 
herſelf to view. Her cap was pinn'd aloft * 


Lucy and CaROL IuE SANSON. 67 


her head, her face glow'd with the deep red of 
the ruby, her eyes flaſh'd with fury and indigna- 
tion, and into the room ſhe waddled, grumbling 
and frowning, uttering imprecations and curſes, 
and darting looks terrible as thoſe of the Baſiliſk, 
In one hand ſhe held a glaſs, in the other a bottle, 
a long brocaded ſack was tied over her flabby 
dewlaps, which ſunk below her waiſt without 
'the ſupport of ſtays, a pair of long ruffles dangled 
dirtily down to her fingers, and on each fide hung 
a large bunch of keys, not unlike thoſe which 
grace the venerable turnkey of Newgate. With- 
out preface or compliment, ſuch as Caroline 
vainly imagined her preſence in ſome mea- 
ſure required, ſhe began with a horrid: oath, 
J aſſure you, couſin Dookalb, there is no 
. buſineſs upon earth ſo fatiguing as ours; for 
what with the ſqueamiſh ſtomachs of ſome 
b—, and the plaguy impudence of others, 
the profit they bring in ſcarce pays for the trouble 
they give. But come, here's my ſervice to 
you; nothing like this to drown care; upon 
which ſhe ſwallowed down a doſe of her cinna- 
mon, and, ſmacking her lips, aſſured the young 
lady it was as good as ever was tip'd over 
tongue. She then preſented it to Caroline, 
who refuſed it, obſerving ſhe never drank in a 


morning. « Well, well, as to that, ſays "_ 


— — — — = 
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I never force ladies; but ſhe'll be wiſer, coufin' 
Dookalhb, by and by, ha? Here's to you then.” 
Dookalh kney it was not for his purpoſe to let 
Caroline ſee this, ſo that he ſat, perhaps, as 
much on thorns as ever he did in his life ; how- 
ever he was obliged not to. appear 'over nice, 
and to pledge the mother, who went on with 
a voice enough to make the hearer tremble, 
« Would you believe it, couſin, I have ſpent 
fifty guineas on a country wench, remitted to 
me by a friend of ours ſome time ſince, to im- 
prove her, and make her fit for a man of quali- 
ty, and when I told her laſt night that ſhe muſt 
conſent to fee compary, the ungrateful vixon re- 
fuſed me the profits of her maidenhead, and 
pretended to fall into fits and I don't know what 
nonſenſe and folly? However, fits or not fits, 
Thad her convey'd to bed, and put her para- 
mour to her, a good friend of yours and mine; 
and a fine girl ſhe is, and worthy: of him, 
plump, round, moiſt and juicy, and will curl, 
I warrant her, by and by, like a vine round 
her man. Well, this morning all the houſe 
was alarmed. with news that madam was dead, 
in good truth. UpT got, and there was ſhe 
at her old trade, in her fits. I called my neices 
about me, and gave her all the drams I could 


think of; and no ſooner did we recover her, 
f than 


Lucey and CaroLine Sanson 69 


than ſhe fell to her uſual exclamations againſt me, 
that I had ruined and undone her, and ſuch ſtuff 
as you know I have heard fo often as to take no 
notice of at all; then into fits again; and I am al- 
moſt afraid that ſhe will never turn out a trader, 
and that I ſhall be all my money out of pocket 
by the obſtinate young devil.” She was going 
on with this fine tale, when one of her neices 
entered with a face wonderouſly. ſedate, and 
aſſured her, with a very compoſed countenance, 
ce that Sally was dead now.” Up ſtarted the old 
beldame, in a furious paſſion, and, curſing 
and ſwearing, made the beſt of her way out; 
when Caroline, half fainting and dead with fright, 
bege'd her couſin to depart inſtantly from this 
fearful place; to which he ſeemed readily and 
gladly to conſent, and, full of pious obſerva- 
tions and piteous remarks, convey'd home his 
almoſt lifeleſs couſin, 


_ 
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C. H AP. III. 
The delufion of cauntry girls. A word to profeſſed 
rakes, The conſequence of the viſit to Mrs, 


TOTHING could have been more unlucky 
for Dookalb, or more croſs to his pur- 


poſes, than this interview with Mrs, „ 
or 
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for there wanted no ſagacity to inform any per- 
fon that had been preſent, what and who ſhe 
was; no wonder then that Caroline was abun- 
dantly ſhock'd and aſtoniſhed, and, at her re- 
turn, was in nearly the ſame condition with 
the unhappy girl mentioned above, who was the 
only daughter of an honeſt country farmer, 
and had been enticed to London by the offers 
of a fine place, and preferment, which ſhe was 
vain enough to think reſerved for her, as ſome 
gypſies had promiſed extraordinary good luck to 
her, and had told her ſhe ſhould ride in her coach, 
and wearfilks and ſattins before ſhe died; a practice 
very common with an idle ſet of vagrant wretches, 
who haunt the country, and infuſe notions into 
the heads of credulous girls, eaſily impoſed on, 
and glad to believe what they eſteem fortunate, 
which are often the means of their ruin, and 
the firſt ſteps to their deſtruction. At her com- 
ing to town ſhe fell into Mrs. SearchwelPs hands, 
who had now employ'd ſome time and experice 
in fitting her for her deviliſh purpoſes, and had 
| contracted, for a large ſum, with a certain L— 
for the firſt enjoyment and the ruining of her! 
Unthinking men |! can paſſion ſo much blind their 
reaſon, can luſt ſo much deſtroy humanity, as 
never to indulge them one reflection on the 


horrid miſeries they occaſion a wretched wo- 
| ">" on 
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man to undergo, and the unknown ſorrows their 
guilty pleaſures introduce? What man, if he 
would ſeriouſly conſider, would have the cur- 
ſes of a tortured woman, miſerable beyond 
. expreſſion, perpetually thundering round him, 
as the execrable cauſe of her ſufferings, the 
deteſted beginner of her woes? Who is ſo 


much hardened in guilt as to ſtand the ſhock 


of ſelf-accuſing reflections, when he beholds 
the woman whom he firſt ruined, and embraced 
in all the gaiety of wanton joy, after ſome time, 
and a ſeries of guilt into which neceſſity plunges 
her, half naked, and loſt to ſhame, in the ſtreets ? 
thoſe fine features he once was pleaſed with, 
now deformed, disfigured and diſcoloured, the 
objects of his hate and diſguſt ; her tongue, that 
once charm'd with ſoft murmurs of love, roughly 
growling out oaths and impudence, and every 
vice, diſeaſe and horror in poſſeſſion of that 
metamorphoſed wretch, whom his conſcience 
terribly aſſures him he firſt introduced to fo 
ſhocking an acquaintance ? Sure a man muſt 
tremble at thoughts like theſe. Sure thoughts 
like theſe, if duly weighed, ſhould deter any 
man from running into the fame evils, and ſhar- 
ing the ſame poignant and ſelf-tormenting accu- 
ſations here, and alas, he knows not how much 
worle hereafter, 


BT 
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Bur to return. Nothing perhaps on earth 
could equal the anxiety and agitation of mind 
which Caroline felt at this juncture; every ſuſpici- 
ous word and dark hint of Dookalb's, before little 
regarded, returned to her affrighted thoughts 
with uncommon horror, and her imagination 
gave reality to every dreadful conjecture: her 
ſiſter then became the object of her dread ; ſhe 
fear d ſhe knew not what, and trembled thro! 
the terror of that which yet ſhe ſcarcely dared 
to think of. Dookalb endeavour'd to ſooth her, 
and ſaid a thouſand plauſible things, but in 
vain : he appear'd no longer in his former friend- 
ly character: ſhe ſuſpected his intentions, and 
conceived a double meaning in all his words and 
fair ſpeeches : in ſhort, a dreadful fever ſeiz'd her, 
the violence of which threw her into delirium, 
which laſted nearly to the time that her ſiſter's 
letter came to hand; the contents of which, we 
'may eaſily conceive, could not contribute to the 
alleviating her diſtemper; they added freſh fuel 
to it, and augmented her already well-nigh in- 
ſupportable agonies. The interval of the fever 
ſuffer d her to feel all the pungent reflections with 
which the ſenſe of her undone ſiſter's condition 
pierced her, together with the fearful apprehen- 
ſions of what muſt befal her miſerable parents on 
hearing the woeful tale, Every thing that can be 
imagined 
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imagined a tender and loving ſiſter, a compaſ- 
ſionate and dutiful daughter muſt ſuffer on ſuch 
an occaſion, ſhe ſuffer d; and it may well be ſaid 
the madneſs of the fever, which took away all 
ſenſation of herſelf from her, did her the kindeft 
office, So great was the burden of woe that 


over-preſt her heart, ſo deep the torrent of an- 
guiſh that overflowed her breaſt, And great in- 


deed muſt be their ſorrows who wiſh for madneſs 


as a relief, who think it well and happy to be 
loſt to themſelves, and a bleſſing to be diſtracted. 


Such was the ſituation of Caroline after the 


ſight of Mrs. Szarchwell, and the receipt of 
her ſiſter's letter, The fever held her long, 
and her life was for ſome time deſpaired of; 
however, by the ſtrength of a good conſtitution 
ſhe again recover'd her health; but as there 
was very little happened during her illneſs to 
amuſe or entertain the reader, fears and plaints 
being the general companions of her mournful 
hours, and her whole deſire to ſee, and hear 
from her ſiſter's mouth an account of her undo- 
ing, let us return to Zucy, and obſerve how ſhe 
ſpent. her time, and became better reconciled 
to her ſituation during the interval of Careline's 
illneſs, and to the time of their once more 
meeting, their meeting m0 longer like the 


E former, 
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former. Unhappy fiſters——no more meet- 
ing in love and innocence, in ſpotleſs purity, 
and ſpotleſs affection | 


—_ r 


— 
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'CHAP. IV. 


Miſs Lucy pays the park a morning viſit. Is in- 
troduced to the acquaintance of the celebrated 
beau Leicart. The conſequences thereof. 


UCY had ſcarcely finiſhed the letter, we 

left her writing to her ſiſter, &er Miſs 
Charbnee, with two other young ladies of faſhion 
came to viſit her, and defired her company into 
the park; where they no ſooner arrived than 
four or five gentlemen thronged to our bright 
group of fair ones, and whiſper'd very anxious 
enquiries after their companion, whom they 
immediately perceived to be a freſh face; for 
the gentlemen of the town in an inſtant diſtin- 
guiſh a new bona roba, as they make it their 
perpetual buſineſs to know all in the liſt of good- 
natured ones, and haunt, (or I may rather ſay, 
infet) publick places ſolely, to pick out and re- 
mark unhappy women, deſtined to ſatiate their 
vile luſts and unruly paſſions. Amongſt the reſt 


of the gentlemen that joined theſe well-known 
ladies, 
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ladies, eminently diſtinguiſhed by their careleſs 
air and dreſs, their long, white, pearly ear-rings, 
and quaintly-cock d (or, as they have been per- 
haps not improperly call'd, Fanny-Murray d hats) 
was the celebrated beau Leicart, a man not leſs 
remarkable for the goodneſs of his perſon than 
the badneſs of his manners, whoſe outſide is no 
leſs glittering and gay than his inſide is dull, 
dark and dreary ; fond of idly ſauntering in 
every place of reſort, and as fond of ruining any 
woman that ſhall fall in his way ; little regard- 
ing the ties of honour and virtue, and eſteeming 
them, like many more of his fraternity, as a 
meer dead letter, idle names, and empty ſounds. 


HE was no ſooner inform'd by Miſs Charlotte 
who our heroine was, than he made his whole 
court to her, offer'd her his ſnuff-box, talk'd of 
the fineneſs of the day and place, obſerved there 
was a good deal of company there, that the 
town was very full, that the mall was a fine 
morning's amuſement, that Garrick was a good 
player, Woodward an excellent Harlequin, but 
queen Mab upon the whole a very la la enter- 
tainment, a meer bagatelle. Charlotte obſerved 
to Mr. Leicart, „ theſe were ſubjects to which 
Miſs Lucy was yet an utter ſtranger, having 
never ſeen Mr. Garrict, or either of the play- 


E. 2 houſes. 


\ 
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houſes.” At which, expreſſing the utmoſt aſto- 


niſhment and pity, he begg'd ſhe would no 
longer deprive herſelf of one of the moſt noble 


amuſements, the greateſt pleaſures poſſible; but 


give him leave to have the honour that very even- 


ing of introducing her to an acquaintance with 
that ſoul of fire, that wonder of wonders, that 


child and * ape of nature, the inimitable Garric4, 


Let us ſee, to night, continued he—oh how 


exceſſive fortunate !nD—me, madam, if he does 
not play Romeo! Miſs Charlotte, interceed for me 
with this charming and moſt agreeable friend of 
yours, that I may have the high honour of at- 
tending her to Drury-L ane.” Charlotte kindly 
enough complied with his requeſt, and at her 
deſire Lucy as kindly conſented to partake with 
them the diverſion of the evening, eſpecially as 
Mr. Leicart fo preſſingly entreated her, who in 
his perſon and manners appear'd to her amazingly 
charming, and in his every accompliſhment ſupe- 
rior to all the men ſhe had ever before ſeen. 


Tu more polite company now retiring from 
the park, our party, no leſs polite than the beſt, 


* We thought it neceſſary, to advertiſe the leſs 
learned reader, that Mr. Leicart meant this as the 
higheſt compliment poſlible to Mr. Garrick ; and that 
he ſeems to have aimed at Mr. Pope's celebrated ey- 


logium of the no leſs celebrated Sir Jaac Newton, 


thought 


* 
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thought fit to do ſo too; but teing mutually 
pleaſed with each other, they were unwilling to 
part for even the ſhort interval to the time of 
the play, and therefore the ladies accepted an 
offer made by the gentlemen of dining with 
them at the Bedford- Arms tavern, and each 
taking a chair haſten'd home to dreſs, again to 
meet their companions, and to burſt on their 
ſight with new charms and double ſplendor. 
Lucy's heart flutter'd, as ſhe drefs'd, with the 
gladſome thought of having made a conqueſt 
of ſo fine a gentleman as Mr. Leicart ; ſhe uſed 
all her little endeavours, and exerted her utmoſt 
ſedulity and niceneſs to appear as beautiful and 
enticing as poſſible, the more to attract his 
eyes, and through them convey to the ſeat 
of fondneſs the delicious poiſon of love. And 
wonder not, my fair reader, that with fo large 
a ſtock of vanity ſhe was fond of flattery and 
conqueſt, and very proud to think ſhe had power 
to win ſo pretty a fellow, and to hold in her 
chains ſo gaudy a captive. I ſay, wonder not, 
but rather aſk your own heart, whether at ſome 
time it may not have indulged the ſame vanity, 
the ſame ſecret, flattering, and pernicious plea- 
ſure ? If it has, remember its folly, refle& upon 
its mortification, conſider its fatal conſequen- 
ces, then correct the growing weakneſs, and 

E 3 learn 
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learn with all your ſtudy to be humble and lowly 
in your own eyes. 


Ld 


Tux hour appointed for dinner elapſed. 


before ſhe was dreſs'd; impatience fluſh'd her 
cheeks, and gave them a new glow of uncom- 
mon elegance: in ſhort, dreſs'd as ſhe was, 
and fo ſweetly adorn'd, ſhe look'd another Venus, 


and appear'd like beauty itſelf. Thus attir'd 
ſhe haſten'd to the delicious place, where ſhe 
found all the company waiting, and all plumed 


in their fineſt feathers, to attract each other's 
eyes and admiration ; for (ſhame to- our ſex) 
theſe men abounded with as much, and with 
the ſame kind of vanity as the women. The 
beaux, ſoon as they beheld the maid advance with 
all her bravery on, and tackle trim, ruſh'd with un- 
common ardour to her arms, and each imprinted a 
thouſand and a thouſand kiſſes, ſwearing with 
oaths as terrible as common, and denouncing all 
death and damnation on their own ſouls, (a horrid 
practice too notorious) if ſhe was not the fineſt 


girl eyes ever beheld on the face of the whole 


earth. Such encomiums, not at all unpleaſing 
to Lucy, elevated her to an uncommon pitch of 
mirth, and every thing was joy, rapture and 


enchantment, The "RO over, the table was 


cover'd. 
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cover'd with a rich collation of fruits, and with 
wines of every ſort ; the glaſs was briſkly put 
round, the ladies became alive and jocund, their 
eyes languiſhed, their boſoms heaved, their lips 
grew dry, and athirſt for kiſſes, and love moſt im- 
portunately craved for admittance. Though the 
other gentlemen much deſir'd, and much envied 
his ſituation, yet Leicart ſtuck cloſe to Miſs 
Lucy, and ventured at length (what will not 
vice and impudence venture?) to thruſt his 
glowing hands into her ſnowy panting boſom ; 
which' freedom ſhe neither did nor could deny, 
as ſhe perceived Miſs Charlotte, and all the other 
ladies indulged the ſame to their lovers; nay, 
and many more, which thoſe who have been 


preſent on ſuch occaſions will very eaſily recol- 


le ; but which we ſhall ſmother in ſilence, and 
only, with a dull moral, obſerve how great the 
force of example is, and how pernicious the 
converſation of the bad, the loſt, the depraved 
and abandoned. 


WHrarT could a perſon of leſs warmth and 
caution than Lucy have done in ſuch a ſitua- 
tion and in ſuch ſociety ? What would they not 


have done, if, as was the caſe with her, the 
' freedoms proved not diſpleaſing? For being yet 


but a novice in love, and highly tranſported with 
E 4. what 
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what ſhe had felt of its raptures, every touch 
thrill'd through her veins, and inſpired her with 
the moſt killing delight. She was exalted too 
with more wine than perhaps ſhe had ever drank, 
and above all mightily fond of the dear ſweet 
man who took theſe charming and alluring liber- 
ties with her! Why ſhould we add the reſt ? 
The experienced will ſoon read the conſequences; 
from the raw and ignorant it may, not impro- 
perly, be concealed : ſuffice it therefore to add, 
they enter'd not into the houfe till Juliet was 
preparing to drink the fatal draught, and ſilence 
ſat cloſely attentive to the plaintive voice of pi- 
teous Bellamy. 


ts 


— 9 
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A hint to keepers. What happened at the play. 
Lucy's dilſati faction in her preſent fate. 


ARK, reader, and more eſpecially if 
thou ſhalt happen to be one of the 
faſhionable followers of the vices of the age, 
ho uncertain a thing the favour of a miſtreſs 
is, and how little aſſurance the fooliſh keeper 
has of ever retaining the woman, whom he ſo 
dearly hires for his luſtful purpoſes, to himſelf, 
A 
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A reflection, one ſhould imagine, that would 
make men of ſenſe abhor the practice, and ſcorn 
to be the dupes of a poor wretch, unſecured by 
the leaſt principle, for a moment of unlawful | 
tranſitory pleaſure, when they might enjoy all 
ſatisfaction in the arms of a woman, the object 
of a prudent choice, whoſe love, ſenſe, and duty, 
would encreaſe, and reaſon, religion and honour 
join to ſtrengthen and improve. For let the 
libertine boaſt how much ſoever he will of the 
joys of a debauch, the tranſports of variety, and 
the rapture felt in the embraces of a miſtreſs, 
every man, the leaſt experienced, muſt and does 
know, that this is all but boaſting ; and the ban- 
quet ſo much talk'd of, always palling to the ap- 
petite, for the moſt part nauſeous and diſtaſteful ; 
whereas the full poſſeſſion of a good and virtuous 
woman has every true bliſs in it, and the en- 
dearments of a nuptial bed are to be parallelled 
by no other earthly felicity ; every pleaſure at- 
tends the embrace, every tranſport ſmiles round 
and augments the joy, and every bleſſing ſheds 
its benign influence on the tender, fond, and 
love-united pair. 


So E ſuch reſlections as theſe, perhaps, aroſe 
in the mind of capt. Smith, when he beheld 
| from a ſide-box, where he fat with his lady, 
E 5 Mr. 
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Mr. Laicart, that formidable rival, handing. 


into one of the fleſh=boxes his beloved, his laſt- 
found, his dear, delicious Lucy! But what were 
her reflections we ſhall not preſume to gueſs, 


when the very firſt object which preſented itſelf 


to view. was capt. Smith /* Conſcience: accuſed. 
her; and ſpite of all. her fondneſs for her 
new admirer, ſpite of. his kind endeavours to 
point out all the beauties. and elegancies of the 


glace, the performance and the ſpectators, ſhe 


could. not. find any ſatisfaction, but ſat in great 
anxiety, as dreading the diſpleaſure of him, on. 
whom at leaſt her maintenance depended. Her 
lilpod too began to run a little cooler in her 
veins,. the fever of paſſion no longer reigned,. 
and» ſhe could not help reflecting on herſelf ; 


which, for a moment, drew a filent tear from 
her eyes, and a ſecret. ſigh from her boſom. 


expreſſive of her guilt and wretchedneſs. Du- 


ring this ſtruggle, a. Billet was preſented her. 
tiy the hands of one of the orange-girls, the 


contents of which ts, 


T;ſhall be with you un at the. 1 15 * Be. 


at hame.. 


THERE appeared: much anger in this, 


which till encreaſed her uneaſineſs, and when 
the 


SMITH. 
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the play was done, communicating it to Leicart, 


a new ſcene of diſquietude ſucceeded ——— 
What pain alas! it was to part? So lately 


bleſt ſo ſoon to be divided ſo quickly 
from each other to be torn - unbappy pair 


oh cruel deſtiny—“ Rather, ſaid Leicart, 


fondly claſping her rather tear my fluttering 


heart from out my boſom — rather tear each 
throbbing pulſe from out its warm abode rather 
—in ſhort, rather tear my expiring ſoul from 
my body, than tear thy dear ſelf from me; my bet- 
ter ſoul, my better -ſelf=--my heart, my life, my 
love, my every thing?” But, alas! to what purpoſs 
were theſe warm exclamations ? Part they muſt, 
and part they did, with the firm and often re- 
peated aſſurance of quickly, very quickly, meet. 
ing again——of ſoon, very ſoon enjoying con- 
ſummate raptures perfect happineſs in each 


other's arms. 


IT is no wonder, that when capt: Smith came, 


he expreſs'd great reſentment at ſeeing Miſs 


Lucy in ſuch a plate, and with fuch company: 

but ſhe excuſed all with many tears, and many 
proteſtations of innocence; laid the whole 
blame on Miſs Charlatte, at mh ſollicitations 
and earneſt deſire, thougł an utter ſtranger to the 
reſt of the company, ſte: had conſented to ſee a 


play 
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play——and mixing much endearing blandiſh- - 
ments, and many very alleviating circumſtances, 
(as, When did woman in ſuch a cafe want 


an advocate ?) the fond captain was ſoon ſoften- 
ed, and won over like our firſt Father 


Againſt his better knowledge, not deceiv/d, 
But fondly overcome with female charm. 


And as he too —on Eve 


Began to caſt laſcivious eyes, ſhe him 
As wantonly repaid; in luſt they burn : 


So was it with our no leſs fallen, loſt, and miſe- 
Table couple: they burnt with luſt ; their eyes 
darted contagious fire, and their wanton pur- 
pofes were not long unexecuted 


They their fill of love, and love's diſport 
Took largely, of their mutual guilt the ſeal, 
The ſolace of their fin; till dewy ſleep 
* Oppreſs'd them, wearied with their amorous 
p lay. ; | * 
® The reader, to enter the more fully into this 


, will do well to conſult Mi/tox's gth book 
of Paraiiſe 10ſt, ver. 999. 


— — — 


Ir 
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Ir would be needleſs and unentertaining to 
inform the reader of the many little artifices, 
and numberleſs ſtratagems Lucy after this was 
ſorced for ſome time to employ, that ſhe might 
continue to herſelf the poſſeſſion of her beloved 
Leicart, and ſtill retain her preſent mainte- 
nance. It will be enough to ſay, capt. Smith 
became not only diſagreeable, but odious and 
diſguſting to her; and indeed ſhe was ſo 
wholly captivated by her other adorer, that ſhe 
found no happineſs when abſent from him; 
eſpecially as ſhe began to conceive what ſhe did 
not at firſt in the leaſt ſuſpect, that none of the 
ladies in the neighbourhood ever viſited or came 
near her, but ſeemed to fly and avoid her houſe, 
as if ſome peſt or infectious diſeaſe reign'd there 
an obſervation which created her great uneaſi- 
neſs, as it could not but cauſe her to defcend 
very ſeverely into her preſent dreadful ſtate, and 
was highly mortifying to her pride, as well as 
contrary to her inclination, to be wholly cut off 
from, and deprived of the company and ac- 
quaintance of the virtuous of her own ſex, For 
ſome time ſhe lived in this uneaſy round of bilk- 
ing the captain, and ſubmitting, through hard 
neceſſity, to his deſires and commands when- 
ever he thought proper to ſee her, obliged to 


counterfeit and diſſemble pleaſures which ſhe 
never 
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never felt, and to feign ſtrong raptures which 
ſhe never experienced ; for many wearyſome- 
Hours left to her lonely, deſert and uncomfort-- 
able ſelf, and for the remainder compelled to the- 


flavery of luſt and unbounded appetites, till the 


following accident happened, which, as it oc- 
caſioned no ſmall diſturbance, ſo it ſeemed to 
threaten ſome change in her ſituation. 


ll 


e VE 


Capt. Smith's jealouſy, am iti grounds, The 1 
vengeſul ſpite of Lucy's maid. Its conſeguences, 
and Mr. Leicart's ſufferings. ; 


FN. to raiſe the jealouſy of capt. Smith, and 
to convince him that he ſtood not ſo high in 
Luty's favour, as the envy'd object of her own. 
free choice. Though he had frequently for- 
bidden'it, he had frequently ſeen them together 
in private parts of'the play-houſe ; he had like- 
wiſe ſeen them dance together at the maſque- 
rade, and at no great diſtance from each other 
in a morning at Nanelagb; but an unlucky. 
miſtake of the lady's in the CireQtion of a couple 


"5 \ VARIETY of circumſtances had coincided 


of letters, the one for Mr. Leirart, the other 


for: 
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for the captain, above all things augmented his 
ſuſpicion, and blew up the coals of jealouſy 


into a raging flame. Mr, Dookalb was employ'd: 


as the meſſenger of his wrath, to inform her 
of the captain's high diſpleaſure, and his fixed 
reſolution to caſt her off, unleſs ſhe immediately 
abjured all correſpondence or acquaintance with: 
Mr. Leicart. Lucy by no means moved by his. 
threats, boldly and hardily enough aſſerted her in- 
nocence, fidelity and conſtancy ; inſiſted on the 
pureneſs of her intention in this fo blameable a 
letter, which ſhe proteſted was only (nay ſhe- 
appealed to it with the utmoſt fervour) a genteel 
reply to a gentleman's friendly enquiry after her 
health, as he had ſeen her not very well the 
foregoing evening; and all this the letter well: 
enough countenanced, as it was couched' in the 
coldeſt terms, and luckily contained nothing 
which could juſtify any malicious inſinuations. 
To crown the whole ſhe burſt into a flood of 
tears, proclaim'd aloud to her dear couſin, much 
more than her innocence, her unbounded love for 
captain Smith, and, on her knees, begg'd of 
him, her only friend, protector and guide, to 
make up the affair, and clear her to her dear, 
dear captain, or ſhe could not live another day. 
Dookalb himſelf was deceived ; as poiſon con- 


quers poiſon, ſo art was victorious over art; and 
accordingly, 
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accordingly he promiſed to ſooth the captain, 
and aſſur d her that his violent warmth proceeded 
from nothing but his moſt violent affection for 
her, which was ſo unbounded, that he could 
not bear to think of having a corner in the 
thing he loved. All thus far paſſed very well, 
but an unlucky quarrel with her maid plunged 
Lucy again into a ſea of troubles; for Dookalb 
was not long gone before Leicart came at the 
appointed hour, and after having toy'd away 
the time till the uſual ſeaſon of captain Smith's 
viſits was elapfed, according to cuſtom, they 
fought ſoft tranſport in a bed of down, Her maid, 
who was reſolved to be revenged for ſome great 
affront ſhe had received from her miſtreſs, and 
thinking herſelf full as good, full as handſome, 
and full as fit for her ſtation, thought this as 
convenient a ſeaſon, as could offer, for wreaking 
her revenge, for driving Lucy. from her maſter's 
arms, and jumping into them herſelf, Full 
fraught with this glorious ſcheme, ſhe ſent the 
following billet by a truſty inſtrument of hers to 
the captain, directing the perſon to the places 
where he was moſt likely to be found. 


'Onurrd 
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Onurrd Surre 
Ou is bagd tas cum too Mrs Sanesones 
has ſoone has tymees will paremet ou has is erninsale 
dafiurd for ure proffat by 
| oure dewiful Sarvante 


o Clat nite 


Mary Steele 
prae onurrd Surre ſai has I no noethen of hit 


AMIDST a ſet of jovial companions, at the 
King's Arms in Pall Mall, this elegant billet re- 
commended itſelf to the hands of the captain; 
to which he ſent no anſwer, but that it was 
very well; though reſolved in his mind to obey 
the ſummons. After having briſkly, for ſome 
time longer, put about the glaſs, and being hot 
with the Tuſcan grape, and very high in blood, 
he ſtagger d into a chair, and gave the requiſite 
orders, When arrived at the appointed door, 
the chairman gave the neceſſary alarm, and the 
watchful Mrs. Steele, who, to prevent any ſufpi- 
cion, went to bed, heard it with all imaginable 
Joy, and aroſe to ſee whether it was him whom 
her heart deſired. But what tongue can ex- 
preſs, or pen deſcribe the mutual agitation and 
ſurprize of the awakened lovers, who lay hap- 
pily lock'd in each other's arms, who folded in 
each 


| 
1 
| 
| 
| 
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each other's embraces, were peaceably reſigned 
to downy reſt ? When they heard the loud thun- 

dering at the door from the brazen hated and 

ſonorous rapper, each ſtarted, each trembled, 
each aſked the other what was to be done, and in 
the mean time a louder and a louder ſummons ſtill, 
cut off all time for deliberation, and compelled 

poor Leicart to ſecure his cloaths, and creep, as 
the beſt retreat, beneath that bed whereon, alas t 
he had but even now been ſo happy | There 
awhile ſolace thyſelf, O lover, and recollect 

that the mighty Agamemnon offers it to the 
father of his beloved miſtreſs, as no ſmall token 
of his eſteem for his daughter, and reſpect to 
the father, that ſhe ſhould be permitted to deck 
and adorn that bed which ſhe once enjoy d. 


Mine /be ſhall be — 
Nl time ſball trifle every. youthful gracs, 
And age diſmiſs her from my cold embrace :: 
In daily labours of the loom employ'd, 
Or * giv'n to deck the bed ſbe once enjoy'd. 
Hom x's Iliad B. 1. 


| Soon as Mrs. Steele was aſſured all was right, 


and that in very deed capt. Smith was at the 


* Giv'n ſuits us better than dom d; the original 
will bear either. Tanaguill, Faber. F. S. T. 


door, 
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door, ſhe deſcended to her lady's chamber with 
all imaginable precipitation, and adviſed her for 
God's fake and her own to get up. Lord, 
lord, madam, ſaid ſhe, here's the captain; 
who would have thought it ! But ſure, if you 
have any body with you, we all are ruined and 
undone. For my part, I dare not ſtay any 
longer. Take care of yourſelf — Oh what 
ſhall we do? Take care of yourſelf, I muſt 
go down and let him in.“ On which ſhe 
haſtened to the door, and mean while Lucy en- 
deavoured to adjuſt her head-cloaths, the bed - 
ding and all other matters, and the priſoner be- 
neath lay, as we may well imagine, in no leſs 
uneaſineſs of body than mind. Soon as the door 


was opened to him, ſupported by his friends the 


chairmen, in enter'd the reeling hero. And 
where the devil's your miſtreſs - you, madam— 
quoth he—why—hold, I can walk well enougt— 
wh——where is ſhe=——ha? Where's Lacy? 
Being informed ſhe was up ſtairs in bed, he re- 
quired the good men's aſſiſtance a little further, 
and at length gained the lady's chamber; where 
he no ſooner beheld her than he grew wonder- 
ous fond, and uttered all the ſweet things which: 
love and drunkenneſs could inſpire, greatly to 
the diſſatisfaction of Mrs. Mary, who began to 
fear mightily for herſelf, and to dread 


— 
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this fit of violent affection, he would diſcover 
all. And indeed her fears were not ill founded, 


ſor ſoon as, by the help of Lucy and her maid, 


he was hoiſted into bed. My deareſt, dear 
angel, ſaid he, I—I am greatly obliged to your 
maid for this night's happineſs I am greatly 
obliged to your maid, my dear. indeed, my 
love, Lucy, ſweet Lucy — tell me, arn't we both 
greatly obliged to your maid? In what, my 
deareſt, replied ſhe——pray tell me, that I may 
join with you to thank her?” © Indeed, my 
love, Lucy, upon my word we are greatly oblig'd 
to poor Mary: I'll remember poor Mary Steel. 
Yes, yes, —T ſhould not have lain in theſe pre- 
cious arms to night, if it had not been for your 
maid. ——Upon my word it was very kind.“ 
«© What, then ſhe ſent for you, my ſweet cap- 
tain, did ſhe, Oh kind creature.—She was 
unwilling, I ſuppoſe, her poor miſtreſs ſhould 
lie one night alone and fo ſent for thee, my 
dear Oh good-natured girl!” © Yes, yes, 
to be ſure, it was very kind: I'll ſhew you her 
letter to me, my deareſt feel in that pocket. 
I ſhall ever love her for it, my Lucy.” Accord- 
ing to his directions Lucy found the letter, 
and read it. (Cavil not, reader, ſaying it was 
night; the experienced know at ſuch times a 


candle is always burning, ſince to ſee the 3 
tit 
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tiful object enjoying, doubly augments the rap- 
ture of enjoyment.) She read the note, and 
reading it, the whole wickedneſs was too plain. 
However, at preſent ſoothing the captain in his 
own way, ſhe endeavoured to lull him to ſleep; 
which taking effect, the dreadful ſituation of 
her dear Mr. Leicart recurred to her thoughts, 
and ſhe ſtole ſoftly from bed, opened the door, 
gave a fignificant hem, and laid herſelf down to 
ſlumber. He was not ſuch a novice in theſe 
things as to miſunderftand her deſign, and ac- 
cordingly gathering himſelf and his cloaths to- 
gether well as he could, he crept ſoftly from 
beneath the bed, and, ſorely ſighing, left the room, 
and his beloved Lucy to the arms of a drunkard, 
Dreadfully ſhocked with this reflection, and 
wholly meditating thereon, the diſappointed gal- 
lant accoutred himſelf, and execrating the ſwiniſh 
captain, unbarr'd the door, and departed undiſ- 
cover'd from the houſe. But Lucy did not 
eſcape ſo eaſily, the lover was quickly arous'd 
from his dozing, by the ſtrongly operating power 
of the wine: miſerable was his ſickneſs, and 
Lucy, unacquainted with ſuch matters, was in- 
capable of relieving him; Mary, good Mary 
Steele, was ſummoned to attend and aſſiſt, but 
all in vain ; the poor man was peeviſh, fretful, 


and wretchedly torn ; Lucy, in every reſpect, 
ſhock'd, 
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ſhock'd, diſſatisfied and diſguſted, and the 
whole night, a night of filth, uneaſineſs and 
perplexity: How then began ſhe to deteſt her 
horrid ſituation, how to curſe the hour that 
ever ſhe was thus wretchedly enſlaved, and to 
caſt on herſelf every ſtinging and opprobrious 
reflection ! It was not very early in the morn- 
ing that he was able to depart, . and no ſooner 
was he departed, than ſhe threw herſelf on the 
floor, agitated with ten thouſand various and 
ſtruggling paſſions, meditating revenge on her 
maid, on herſelf, on her brutiſh keeper._...full 
of ſorrow, ſhame, conſcious guilt and boiling 
indignation. 


The meeting of the two Sfers. 


N this very morning it was that Caroline 

\ came to viſit her ſiſter, and in this very 

ſituation it was that ſhe found her. Imagine, 

reader, if thou canſt, the pungent ſorrow each 
felt at the dreadful interview. Well, Caroline, 

Lucy began, (haſtily ariſing from the ground 
where ſhe lay, her hair diſhevelled, her eyes 

ſwoln with tears, her lips pale, and trembling 

with 


Lvcy and CaroLine SANSON: 95 


with the ſore- afflicting ſenſe of her ſhame,) you 
are come, I ſuppoſe to triumph over me in my 
melancholy undoing, and to fting me with 
the ſevere upbraidings of a ſiſter. Begin, then 
let me hear all——all the ſevereſt things you 
can ſay for my mind is in the right diſpoſi- 
tion to hear them.” Caroline, far from reply- 
ing, burſt into a flood of anguiſh, fell on her 
ſiſter's neck, who again cloſely embraced her, 
and not a word, for ſeveral minutes, paſſed be- 
tween them — but alas ! my ſiſter, my fiſter ! ” 
At length, interrupted by deep ſobs, the tender- 
hearted Caroline began, Oh think not, dear 
Lucy, I am come with any other purpoſe than 
with the kindeſt intentions of the fondeſt of ſi- 
ſters, to ſee and know the worſt, to join my tears 
with thine, and to conſult if poſſible for means 
to reſcue you, and deliver me from the hands of 
that moſt barbarous man, into which we have 
been ſo fatally drawn and deluded ; that at leaſt 
our poor parents——— Oh Caroline, ſaid 
Lucy, mention not parents to me: I have no 
parents am no child, — Oh!] ſpeak not of 
them to me=——ſay not I have a father=—tell 
me not of the fondeſt beſt of mothers. Oh 
hide them, thyſelf, and my own wretched ſelf 
from me —and I will then thank and acknow- 
ledge thee for the kindeſt of Siſters. Thou 
oY ſeeſt 
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ſeeſt thou knoweſt the worſt I am loft, 
undone. and abandoned. Seek to know no 
more,, but leave me, leave me, and forget me 
Farewel, farewel, dear Carolin. never let me 
ſee thee again. Think, Oh my ſiſter! re- 
plied Caroline, think how we have grown up 
together from infancy in love and affection; 
think how we have lived in peace and tender- 
neſs together, one bed has held us till this fatal 
ſeparation, one table fed us *till this ſhocking 
diviſion; in heart and mind we have ever been 
united —and do you bid me forget you? Do you 
think it poſſible for me to raze the remembrance 
of you from my mind—or do you think it poſ- 
{ible for me to bid you, in theſe circumſtances, 
farewel? Do you think I can forget the ſiſter 
of my love? But alas! we mutually want each 
other's aſſiſtance. I ſtand in need of yours no 
leſs than you of mine; and let us join, if poſ- 
ſible, to deliver ourſelves, and mutually to give 
and bring conſolation.” *© Moſt unhappy pa- 
rents, indeed ! cried Lucy haſtily, moſt miſer- 
able of all upon earth !-—I dreamt but of half 
your ſorrows. Alas! I imagined, one only was 
fallen into the fatal ſnare ; I did not ſuppoſe the 
cruel deſtroyer had blighted all your hopes. I 
did not fear but that Caroline was ſafe, though 


I was loſt: and yet what ground had I for ſuch 
vain 
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vain hopes, when both were alike under the 
| power of the deepeſt villain, in the hands of the 
moſt ſubtle and moſt cruel among men. Oh! 
my ſiſter! thoſe pale, wan cheeks, lately ſo 
blooming and freſh with innocence, thoſe eyes, 
red and ſunk with' forrow, all—all proclaim - the 
diſmal truth, and aſſure me that Caroline is loft 
as well as Lucy. Alas ! when, ſunk beneath a 
ſenſe of my guilt and ſhame, I never dared to 
offer a prayer to Heaven for myſelf. I never 
expected to be heard but indeed have often 
dared to ſigh for thee, and my whole prayer to 
God has been, © Preſerve but my ſiſter, and 1 
am contented to ſuffer thy wrath ! ” Bat how 
could I, guilty as I am, how could I expect 
to be heard more for thee than myſelf? how 
could I imagine the prayers of a wretch ſo loſt 
would be of any the leaſt avail? “ Vour ap- 
prehenſions, my dear ſiſter, are, heaven be praiſed, 
ill founded; T am yet ſecure from that cruel de- 
ſtroyer, who hath ſo dreadfully deceived us, 
but under every terror, the utmoſt diſtreſs and 
perplexity, to know how ſtill to be preſerved, 
how to reſcue you, and how to anſwer this.“ 


On ſaying which ſne gave the following letter 
to Lucy. 
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bi My dear children, 
2 OU ſhould have conſidered, when you parted 
rom me and your poor mother, you left a 


Fol at home whoſe happi neſs entirely depended 
on yours : and you fhould have alſo conſidered, that 


every day and every hour muſt ſeem heavy, long 


and tedious to us, while in conſtant expectation of 
' hearing from you, Why then have you been „ 
very unkind, as never to have acquainted us with 
your preſent ſituation, or with any thing more than 
your kind reception from that good and beſt of 
men, Mr. Dookalb, to whom let me return the 
moſt grateful thanks, as T ſhall ever think myſelf 
bound. to bleſs and loue him, M by ſhould I, my 
dear children, damp your preſent joy? But ſurely 
thoſe parents who have lived only for, and in you, 
deſerve to be remembered by you? And though you, 
perhaps, never caft ene thought on us, or your dear 
little brothers and ſiſters ; yet we and they never 
tall or think of any thing but you. Indeed, i 
children, the face of happineſs or pleaſure has 
never been ſten in our melancholy dwelling fince 
your departure. You know, for my own part, that 


1 fript myſelf of all T had, of aloft of every penny, 


that I might not prevent your happineſs, Oh my 
daughters, remember the ſmallneſs of my income, 


he largeneſs of my family, and the many aiftreſſes 
1 
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{ have had to ſtruggle with, and for God's ſake 
do not you encreaſe my Difficulties, You, the fond 
objects of all my hopes and wiſhes, do not you become 
the means of enhancing my grief, and bringing my 
grey hairs with ſorrow to the grave, Your good 
and tender mother fits by me while I write this to 
you, and, with her eyes flawing with tears, en- 
treats me not to ſay one word that may occaſion the 
leaft uneaſineſs to her beloved children, that may 
chance to throw the leaſt damp on the happineſs, 
wwe truſt, you enjoy; and yet, kind as ſhe is in ſeet 
ing to ſeoth and alleviate my fears and apprehen« 
fions, (the fears perhaps of old age only, my dears) * 


yet, good woman, fhe cannot conceal her own. 


Oh ! my Lucy, my dear Caroline, why have you 
been fo cruel, thus long to forget and neglect us? 
Tears, poverty, ſorrow and dread are the only 
companions of our ſolitary hours ; and the cru- 
elty of ſome inſulting neighbours is till more inſup- 
portable than theſe, Weal, infirm and diftreſt as 
Jam, be aſſured, if we ds not ſpeedily hear from 
you, I Hall ſet forward, and wearily labour to 
walk up to you; for money, alas ! JI have 
none ſufficient ts procure me a paſſage, Think 
of theſe things, my daughters, and if you haue any 
love, any regard, any reverence for your parents, 
or your family, deliver us from this melancholy 
ftuation, and inform us of your own, Your dear 
F'$ mother 
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mother joins with me in every prayer, that what- 
ever tue ſuffer, you may know nothing but perfect 
peace. Poor little Patty is conſtantly aſking and 
crying for you; and toben ſhe ſees the big tears 
trickling down mine or your mother's cheeks, the 
pretty innocent wipes them away, or mingles her 
.own with them, and liſps out ſome of the maſt ten- 
der, and at the fame time, moſt affefting ſpeeches 
1% us. Oh! my children, as at preſent never 
forrow was like our forrow, ſo will never 10. 
rie we hear of your felicity, be like the j Joy * 


1 


Vour molt affectionate en, 


8. and M. Sa uso. 


« ANSWER it indeed, ſaid Luc — How can 
this be anſwer'd, Caroline? Miſtaken father, 
rather than prayers and bleſſings, let your and 
mine, and the curſes of the whole world fall 
on the head of that monſter ! that cruel barba- 
rian! that inſtrument of all iniquity ! that ſoe 
to innocence and virtue] that moſt accurſed of 
all wretches, Dactalb “ Yet why do I rave 
againſt him, when TI ought rather to rave againſt 
and deteſt myſelf ? Siſter there is no poſſibi- 
lity of my recovery; I am loſt look upon me 
as ſuch — leave me forget me never ſee 

me 
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me again leave me to my own horrid 
ſelf, and to the ſure conſequences of my preſent 
miſery—Oh ! never, never, my dear Caroline, 
let me again ſee thee——learn to be happy from 
thy ſiſter's diſtreſs— go and be a comfort to 
thoſe parents I muſt never hope to behold 
again—blot me out from the volume of your me- 
mory—never more recollect, that ſuch an undone 
outcaſt lived to deſtroy herſelf and afflict you — 
A long pauſe of tears ſucceeded, and neither 
the one was able to proceed, nor the other to 
reply; till at length Lucy went on: © But tell 
me, Caroline, what is to be done though there 
is no hopes of my alleviating the ſorrow of my 
parents, tell me, for I will be guided by your 
better prudence, what is your reſolution and ad- 
vice ?” My reſolution is, replied ſhe, to fy. 
from the houſe of that baſe wicked man, and 
to continue no longer under ſo dangerous and 


deteſtable a roof; but how to provide myſelf 


with money ſufficient to place me in a ſmall 
lodging, and to ſupport me a little, I am utterly: 
at a loſs, as you know our expences to town 
waſted almoſt the whole of our ſmall pittance. A 
good and tender woman, who has been my nurſe, 
during my late ſickneſs, hath kindly informed. 


me of a proper place, and given me much whol- 


ſome and friendly inſtruction; which, I hope, 
F 3 will 
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will turn out to my advantage, as it hath fully | 
informed me of all the ſnares and dangers of 
this wicked city; and, after having thus reſolved 
for myſelf, if I can by any means procure ſuffi- 
cient barely for my ſubſiſtance, I would moſt 
7 tenderly entreat of you to forſake the dreadful 
| fituation you are in, to fly from this horrid 
| 
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place, to come to me, and recover your loſt 
happineſs, that ſo we may deliver ourſelves into 
the hands of providence, and adviſe together how 
beſt to proceed, ſo as to remove the fears, and 
give ſome comfort to our dear, diſtreſſed parents.“ | 
« Your reſolutions, my ſiſter, rejoined Lucy, | 
are good and noble, and J pray ſincerely you | 
il may have ſtrength to go thro', and to meet with 
i no preventing obſtacles : and I thank God, that 
| amidſt all my forrows it is yet ſome little in 
my power to affiſt you in your moſt laudable 
| deſigns. I have here ſome money, more greatly 
than I want, which let me entreat you to ac- | 
cept, but as for myſelf, never afſk me to come 
to you, or to return from the darkneſs, which J 
au in, to light: it cannot be; I can never bear 
it, ſo ſtrong is my deteſtation, ſo abfolute my 
abhorrence of myſelf and my preſent guilt, Do 
you think I could bear to ſtand amidſt the vir- 
tuous ; do you think I could ſupport the taunt- 
ing ſneer, the cruel mockings of my own ſex . 
the 
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Lucy and CAROLINE SANSON. 103 
the rudeneſs, indignity, and ſhocking inſults. of 
the other? No, Caroline, I never can, nor will; 
loſt as I am, loſt I'll continue; ſorrow and 
pungent reflection, will, I hope, quickly bring me 
to my grave.” So ſaying, ſhe offer'd a purſe of 
gold to her ſiſter, who, though greatly necefli- 
tated, and vehemently preſs'd to receive it, ab- 
ſolutely refuſed, gilding her refuſal with man) 
kind and obliging pretences ; but in reality de- 
termined not to handle that money which was 
the price of her ſiſter's innocence, and the hire 
of luſt and iniquity ; fearing that nothing would 
proſper with her, if this was her ſupport, and 
reſolved to procure her bread rather by the la- 
bour of her own hands, and by honeſt induſtry, 
than by the gold of adultery and the filver of 
proſtitution. She inform'd her ſiſter,” that the 
little ſhe had would ſerve for her preſent neceſſi- 
ties, and ſhe hoped by means of the good wo- 
man before mentioned, that ſhe ſhould be en- 
abled to keep herſelf from want. She further 
preſs'd from every tender and perſuaſive conſi- 
deration, but more particularly from the deep 
ſcene of woe it muſt cauſe to their parents, the 
abſolute need of her relinquiſhing this ſtate, and 
doing all in her power to recover her fall. 
She plied her no leſs with temporal than reli- 
gious motives to cleanſe herſelf from ſuch pol- 

F 4 lution ; 
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lution ; and having baffled every argument which 
Lucy could uſe, and brought her down to a due 
ſenſe of herſelf, ſhe at length gained this pro- 
miſe from her, that if Caroline would go and 
provide | herſelf with a proper, convenient and 
.retired lodging, as ſoon as ſhe was fix d in it, 
Lucy would immediately come and continue 
with her. Caroline urged home the neceſſity of 
doing it now from the danger of a relapſe, and 
the chance of her altering her reſolution: ſhe | 
very earneſtly entreated her now to go, but in | 
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vain, and the whole ſhe could obtain was, the 
abſolute aſſurance of her ſiſter's immediate pre- a 
fence the moment ſhe was ſettled; with which, 
after having ſpent. the beſt part of the day in this 
and the like converſation, ſhe retired, fully 
: 
8 


| 
| 


fix d not to loſe one moment; and reſolved, if 
poſſible, to ſnatch her ſiſter, e'er ſhe was wholly | 
conſumed, from thoſe flames which burnt- all ; 
around her, and were now ready to devour her. | 


#2 


CHAP. 


he od — ——Y % —- 


Lucy and CARQLINE SANSON. 105, 


CHAP, VIII. 


4 . between Lucy 2 ber maid. The in- 
ter vention of Mr. Sap and the nn 
—_— 100 


E R ſiſter was N pie before the 
H reflection on other matters began to take 
place in Lucy's head, The miſeries of the laſt _ 
night quickly recurred to her, and no wonder, 
the occaſion of them was as quickly remember'd. . 
Grief and ſorrow gave way inſtantly to rage and 
reſentment, and her thoughts immediately turn'd. 
from the grating ſubject of herſelf, to the conſi- 
deration how ſhe might moſt- properly be re- 
venged on her ungrateful maid, the perfidious, 
baſe, wicked Mary Steele. She read her note 
over and over, bit her lips, and: burſt into tears, 
with indignation, and yet could think of no. 
proper way ſufficiently to puniſh the deteſted 
creature. Wearied at length with meditating, 
revenge, ſhe rung her bell with no ſmall fury, 
when up nimbly ſtept Man, and with the 
utmoſt familiarity and complaiſance poſſible, 
& begg'd to know of her ladyſhip what ſhe 
would be pleaſed to have?” Lucy trembled 
with paſſion, her colour changed from white 
to red, and from red to white alternately, her 
F 5 heart 
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heart panted with haſty throbs, every pulſe beat 
the alarm, and her whole frame was ſhock'd 
and diſorder d. She endeavoured two or three 
times to" ſpeak, and paſſion ſtop'd her tongue; 
but at length, holding the note before the cri- 
minal, Pray, madam, faid ſhe, is this your 
fine writing? An excellent hand, indeed, are you 
at compoling a billetdoux ; a charming writer, 
in good truth; very kind, very dutiful, and very 
complaiſant, Mary Steele“! * Well, Madam, 
replied Mary, (for, ſeeing this, ſhe had no hopes 
at all of mercy) and now you may do your 
worlt : to be ſure, as to my part, I thinks myſelf 
as good as other folks, and to be ſure it's a 
ſhame, I ſay it is, and T knows all honeſt folks 
will fay fo too, as you ſhould behave as you do 
to my mafter ; and if I was fo honeſt, and my 
eonfcience would not let me fee him wrong'd, 
why no body can fay as how I am to blame; 
but howſomever, it's the way of the world, they 
that have the moſt honeſty are leaſt look d upon 
now-a-days. If I had a mind to wink at ſome 
folks, and to have been as bad as they, I might 
have been look'd upon as well as ſome folks 
for no diſparagement neither, I thinks myſelf 
every way as good, may be, I might not ſay 
falfe, if I faid better; and I know ſome, may 
hap, that may think ſome folks as handſome as 

other 
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other ſome but no matter for that" Hold 
your impudent tongue, you ſaucy huſly, faid 
Lucy, do you think it becomes your place to 
talk in this manner. Let me ſee, what your 
demand for wages is, and get you immediately 
out of my houſe.” Mary accordingly made her 
demand, and was immediately paid, muttering 
mean time, that it was none of her houfe, and 
that the miſtreſs was as liable to be turn'd out 
and blown up as her maid.” A reflection which 
Lucy, over-hearing, could not bear, her paſſion 
ſubſided, and a flood of tears guſhed from her 
eyes, ſufficient matter of triumph for the cruel 
and inſulting wretch, who occafioned them; 
but juſt in the inſtant an alarm was given at the 
door, the uſual and appointed alarm of the late 
ſuffering, and now infinitely more beloved 
Leicart, whoſe preſence was as chearing to her 
as the ſun to the ſnow-girt Laplander, and re- 
viving as the ſight of ſhore to the weary mari- 
ner, who many tedious months, out-bellowing 
ſtorms and tempeſts, hath beheld nothing but 
one wide waſte of roaring ſeas, and one wide 
expanſe of black, gloomy, and over-clouded 
heavens. 


HAST thou, reader, never beheld, and be- 
Holding admir'd, in one of thoſe inimitable prints 
f 
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found in the late & beautiful edition of Paradiſe 
%, the ſtruggling paſſions of envy, malignity, 
hatred, malice and fury, ſtrongly and ſpeakingly 
expreſs d in the face of the grand adverſary, 
Satan, while he rolls his livid eye- balls on the 
happy pair in paradiſe? where our r general mother 
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rr eee eyes 
| 07 . attraction unreprœu d, | 
And meek ſurrender, half embracing han'd 
On our firft father : half her ſwelling breaft 
. Naked met his, under the flow'ring gold © 
' Of her loofe treſſes hid : he in delight 
Bath of her beauty and ſubmiſſive charms, 
. SmuPd with ſuperior love, and preſs d her lips 
With kiffes pure aſide the Devil turn d 
For envy yet with jealous leer 
E ya them aſtance. . 
Bs | Par, Los r. B. 4. V. 492. 


E ſay; — 0 if thou haſt beheld this ex- 
pteſſive countenance, thou may? then form to 
thyſelf the beſt and fulleſt idea poſſible of the 
countenance of Mary Steele, when beholding 


* The reader will not be at a loſs to know, that 
the edition meant is that of Dr. Neabton's, and the 
cut that prefixed to the 4th book; tho' perhaps 
he may not have heard; what we have credibly been 
informed, that the great matter of expreſſion 1 in the 
face, py. Garrick, ſat for it. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Leicart in all the tenderneſs of love, ruſn- 
ing to the arms of his beloved Lucy; ſhe mean 
time leaning her gentle head on his boſom, and 
fighing out the moſt complaining and bewitch- 
ing ſoftneſs. The creature was order d inſtantly 
to leave the room and the houſe; which, growl- 
ing threats, and muttering imprecations, ſhe 
obey'd, and left the fond lovers mutually to re- 
hearſe their mighty ſufferings, ſadly to condole 
together, and to commiſerate each other's wret- 
ched misfortunes. Lucy largely related to him 
the ſcene. of her diſtreſs with the drunken mon- 
ſter, whom ſhe now abhorr'd; nor did ſhe 
dwell leſs copiouſiy on the torture of foul which 
ſhe had feit ſrom the interview with her ſiſter; 
and upon the whole ſhe pathetically affured the 
dear man, that he was the only comfort left her 
upon earth, and that winleſs he would provide 
ſome means to reſcue her from ſuch extraordi- 
nary- miſery; ſhe would never more ſee the face 
of comfort, of joy, or ſatisfaction. Leicart, 
though he had much rather feed on another 
man's paſture, and was not ſo over and above 
nice as to diſlike a lady becauſe another had 
portion in her; tho' he had no great notion of 
being at the expence 'of maintaining a miſtreſs, 
as his finances were but barely ſufficient for him- 
felf, as he knew women enough were at his 

command, 
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found in the late & beautiful edition of Paradi/e 
tf, the ſtruggling paſſions of envy, malignity, 
hatred, malice and fury, ſtrongly and ſpeakingly 
expreſs'd in the face of the grand adverſary, 
Satan, while he rolls his livid eye-balls' on the 
happy pair in n where our eee mother 
eien 

—_—_ — — with eyes | | 
07 ade attraction unreprou d. 

And meek ſurrender, half embracing lan l 
On our firft father : half her ſwelling breaſt 
. Naked met his, under the floto ring gels 
' Of her looſe treſſes hid : he in delight 
Bath of her beauty and ſubmiſſive charms, 
. SruPd with ſuperior love, and, preſs'd her lips 
With kiffes pure aide the Devil turn'd | 
For enuy yet with jealous leer Nil 
E y's n aſtance. 

5 Pax. Los r. B. 4. V. 492. 


I ſay; — reader, if thou haſt beheld this ex- 
pteſſive countenance, thou may? then form to 
thyſelf the beſt and fulleſt idea poſſible of the 
countenance: of Mary Steele, when beholding 


* The reader will not be at a loſs to know, that 
the edition meant is that of Dr. Neavron's, and the 
cut that prefixed to the 4th book; tho' perhaps 
he may not have heard; what we have credibly been 
informed, that the great maſter of expreſſion 1 in the 
face, wa Garrick, ſat for it. 

Mr. 
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Mr. Leicart in all the tenderneſs of love, ruſh-, 
ing to the arms of his beloved Lucy; ſhe mean 
time leaning her gentle head on his boſom, and 
fighing out the moſt complaining and bewitch- 
ing ſoftneſs. The creature was order'd inſtantly 
to leave the room and the houſe ; which, growl- 
ing threats, and muttering imprecations, ſhe 
obey'd, and left the fond lovers mutually to re- 
hearſe their mighty ſufferings, ſadly to condole 
together, and to commiſerate each other's wret- 
ched misfortunes. £ucy largely related to him 
the ſcene of her diſtreſs with the drunken mon- 
ſter, whom ſhe now abhorr'd ; nor did ſhe 
dwell leſs'copiobſly on the torture of foul which 
ſhe had felt from the interview with her ſifter ; 
and upon the whole ſhe pathetically aſſured the 
dear man, that he was the only comfort left her 
upon earth, and that unleſs he would provide 
ſome means to reſcue her from ſuch extraordi- 
nary · miſery; ſhe would never more ſee the face 
of comfort, of joy, or ſatisfaction. - Leicart, 
though he had much rather feed on another 
man's paſture, and was not ſo over and above 
nice as to diſlike a lady becauſe another had 
portion in her; tho' he had no great notion of 
being at the expence of maintaining a miſtreſs, 
as his finances were but barely ſufficient for him- 
felf, as he knew women enough were at his 

| command, 
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command, and as variety was highly agreeable 
to him; yet finding the lady thus reſolved to 
throw herſelf upon him, and thus truſting in 
him -ſolely for protection, according to his ele- 
vated principles of honour and generoſity, he 
thought himſelf obliged to receive her, and to 
become her facred guardian; and therefore in 
the moſt pathetick, the moſt tender terms con- 
ceivable, he thanked, he adored, he bleſſed the 
dear angel for this proof of her love, this ſtrik- 
ing expreſſion of her kindneſs, and begg'd her 
not to delay one moment informing him what 
ſhe would command, that, /wif? as meditation, 
or the thoughts of love, he might inſtantly ſweep 
to the performance of her requeſt. She replied, 
<« the whole deſire of her fond heart was to live 
and die with him, the dear object of all her 
wiſhes ; and therefore ſhe begg'd of him only to 
take ber from hence, and every thing would 
be well,” He promiſed fo to do, but very pru- 
dently counſelled her to pack up all her valu- 
able matters, and to leave nothing of any uſe or 
importance behind; which he adviſed her to 
defer to the morning; but Lucy's temper was 
ever too precipitate for the leaſt delay, accord- 
ingly ſhe collected together every thing of con- 
ſequence which ſhe could eaſily carry off, ſaw 
Mrs. Steele ſafe departed, and diſmiſſing the 
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ſervants different ways on different errands, 
procured a coach, and truſted herſelf to the 
ſteerage of her ſoul's delight, picturing the 
triumphs of her delivery as great, impor- 
tant and glorious as ever poor lady did, con- 
fined in a ſtrong enchanted caſtle, and reſcued 
from the dreadful archimago by her knight, the 
pink of proweſs, and flower of chivalry. 
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C HAP. IX. 


Mrs. Stcele's complaint, Mr. Dookalb's con fu- 
fron and fury. His letter to Mr, Sanſon. 


RS. Steele made the beſt of her way to 

Mr. Doolall's, but finding him not at 
home, ſhe was obliged, to her no ſmall morti- 
fication, to defer her buſineſs till the morning, 
when, as early as was convenient, ſhe was in- 
troduced to her good and worthy maſter, and, 
with the moſt rueful countenance, and melan- 
choly accent, related to him the whole of her 
diſaſtrous affair, her own great and untainted 
honeſty, and the barbarous, ſhocking, cruel, 
and unkind behaviour of her miſtreſs ; and all ſhe 
proteſted, with flowing eyes and deep ſobs, was 
occaſioned ſolely by her concern for the worthy 
captain, and her dear old maſter, whom, as ſhe fre- 


quently 
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quently declared, her conſcience would not let 
her ſtand by and ſee injured. Dookalb very 


gravely and ſolemnly commmended the goodneſs 


of her heart, over and over repeated his thorough 
approbation of her fidelity, and dried up all her 
tears with aſſuring her ſhe ſhould not be any 
loſer by the bargain; and in order to ſet matters 
right he immediatly went away to Miſs Lucy's. 
But how abundant was his ſurprize, when the 
ſervants informed him ſhe had not been at home 
all night : but how much more abundant was 
it, when, walking up ſtairs, he found the chief 
part of her cloaths, linnen, &c. wanting, and 
every thing around plainly manifeſting a retreat, 
To be thus outwitted by a raw young country girl 
was galling enough to him, and more eſpecially, as 
he was under no ſmall apprehenſions that the 
noble captain might trausfer the whole of his 
reſentment upon him. To prevent which, how-. 
ever,. he determined. inſtantaneouſly. to put his., 
couſin Caroline in her ſiſter's room, hoping by. 
this means to make up matters very well, and 
not yet deſpairing to recover Lucy. Full fraught 
with this purpoſe he haſted home again, and, 
enquiring after Caroline, whom he did not uſually 
ſee in a morning ſince her late illneſs, was in- 
formed by his ſervants, that they ſuppoſed ſhe 
was at her liſter's, as ſhe acquainted them ſoon 
after 


* 
13 


Lucy and CAROLINE-SANSON. 113 
after he left home, that ſhe was going thither, 
and as they had not ſeen her all night. How 
then began he to rave, and utter every impreca- 
tion on them, his ſervants, and himſelf ! con- 
demning his ſo careleſs watch and little heed 
of theſe girls, over whom he never dreamt of 
ſetting any regular guard, from whom he never 
expected any fraud or circumvention; free and 
unſuſpecting, ſtrangers and unbefriended, open 
and unguarded as they were. Wild with rage, 
impatience and madneſs, he hurried one ſervant 
this way, another that, a third he ſent and called 
back, bidding each rather jump into the hotteſt 
hell than ever dare to look in his face again un- 
leſs they brought tidings of theſe ſhe fugitives, 
The maids trembled, and run backwards and 
forwards, neither going one way nor t'other, and 
the men, ſtaring with terror, tumbled over one 
another in their violent hurry to get firſt out of 
his fight. In the midſt of all this confuſion, 
trembling and tottering, hemming and fetching 
her breath hardly, ſorely affrighted, and yet 
mightily deſirous to ſpeak, poor Mary Steele pre- 
ſented herſelf before him. Speak, then, ſays 
he, in a wild hurry, tell me you come I ſup- 
poſe for that purpoſe tell me where they both 
are, or dare not to open your lips.” Mary he- 
ſitated, and ſtrove to utter ſomething, yet could 

not 
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not recover her breath to ſay more than, Sir, 
indeed I know-——" when he, apprehend- | 
ing ſhe was going to ſay, that ſhe knew where | 
they were, in an inſtant grew calm, and very 
cooly ſaid, Well, my good Mary, you always | 
bring me comfort—You know, you ſay, where 
they are Be aſſured you ſhall not loſe your 
reward for the information.” Indeed, Sir, 
replied ſhe, I know that madam Caroline went 
from our houſe a great while before my miſtreſs 
did, but I don't know any more.” Death 
and hell, quoth he, is that all you know with 
your long parade, and fuſs, and folly : get you 
from my ſight ; fly, ſeek and find them, or never 
look me in the eyes again. That timorous 
and gentle knight Sir Jeſeph Wittol is not more 
glad to get out of the fan of the thundering 
captain Bluffs threats, than Mary was from tho 
voice of her maſter, in her violent precipitation þ 
to- do which her unwary foot flipt, and down ; 
the kitchen ſtairs ſhe fell, when ſo loud a ſcream 
eecho'd through the houſe, ſo dreadful a cry 
iſſued from the alarming throat of the unfortu- 
nate maiden, that Dookalb's attention was awhile 
torn from the preſent accident; which, though | 
very prejudicial to the poor woman, as ſhe was 


* See Congreve's Oli Batchelor, V 
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forely and grievouſly wounded, yet brought this 
advantage along with it, that it anſwer'd the 
end of cool water thrown on the burning furnace 
of Mr. Dookalb's paſſion. 


MaTTERs being a little compoſed, he him- 
ſelf ſallied forth in queſt of the ladies; but his 
ſearch was-no leſs unavailing than that of his 
ſervants, every enquiry proved fruitleſs, and 
their whole labour abortive. A tyger caught in 
the toils, a lion roaring with hunger, a bull en- 
rag'd, and beſet on every fide, are none of them 
worthy to compare with the frenzy and mad 
impatience of Deaztalb; he ftamped, he tore, 
he rav'd, and meditated vengeance, But at pre- 
ſent could think of nothing better than to ſtab, 
with ſevereſt grief, the wretched parents for 
theſe offences of their children, which to him 
appear'd ſo ungrateful, wicked and dreadful, 
Wherefore he immediately ſat down, and, with 
his uſual friendſhip, wrote and ſent the following 
letter to Mr. Sanſon. 


Dear cauſin, 
Muſt inform you, that contrary to all my ad- 
vice, your daughters have left me; whither 
they are gone, with whom, or on what deſign 1 


knatv not. I thought myſelf, in honour and duty, 
obliged 


- 
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obliged to inform you of this, and am ſorry to be 
the meſſenger of what moſt probably will occaſion 
you ſome uneaſineſs ; but it was neceſſary for me, 
though no very agrecable taſk, to be the meſſenger 
of il news, ſince your daughters were entruſted to 
my care, from which, as they have withdrawn 
themſelves, (and Ill be bold to ſay, from their only 
Friend, they muſt look to the conſequence, For my 
own part I have exonerated my conſcience, and were 
J, in your caſe, ſhould ęſteem children thus diſobe- 
dient to my commands, (as doubtleſs your commands 
were; that they ſhould be directed by me) wholly 
ſtrangers and aliens to me. I am, dear couſin, 
with hearty good wiſhes for your family's welfare, 


Yours moſt affection ately, 


Jos zFRH Dook ATB. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. X. 


Caroline's removal and happy ſituation. The be- 
neficent friend ſhe makes. Her viſit to her 
ſiſter, and its dreadful conſequences, | 


AROLINE, the moment, ſhe left her 
ſiſter, made the beſt of her way to the 
honeſt nurſe, on whoſe friendſhip and aſſiſtance 
was her ſole reliance. The poor good creature 
informed her that a worthy gentle woman in the 
next ſtreet had a ſmall and convenient apartment 
to let, which ſhe would, by all means, recom- 
mend: ſince there ſhe would have the benefit of 
an agreeable companion, and a proper example. 
& Mrs. Stevens, ſaid nurſe, is the widow of a 
worthy clergyman, who left her, ſome years 
ſince, with four ſmall children, utterly unpro- 
vided for, and in no way of procuring her bread : 
however, her blameleſs conduct created her 
many friends, who have kindly aſſiſted her in the 
ſupport of her family, which is now aJmoſt wholly 
off her hands; and, by great induſtry, ſhe has 
kept herſelf above want. She has always taken 
in creditable lodgers, and, as ſhe is a thorough 
charitable woman, will, I dare ſay, be ready 
to let you live as cheap with her as pol- 


ſible.” Caroline, whoſe heart was truly tender, 
dropt 
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dropt a tear, and, commiſerating the poor wo- 
man, replied, That ſuch a ſituation of all 
others would be moſt agreeable to her.” And 
ſtrait way nurſe conducted her to her new dwel- 
ling. Mrs. Stevens was of a very grave yet en- 
gaging countenance, a melancholy compoſure 
ſat on her brow, agreeably ſoftened by an at- 
tracting look of tenderneſs and affability. She 
welcomed the young lady to her houſe, and 
nurſe, in her open and unreſerved manper, re- 
lated Cardlme's circumſtances, and the occaſion 
of their viſit, The eyes of them all overflow'd 
with tears, while the artleſs woman ſpoke of the 
unhappy young lady's abſence from her parents» 
her anxious deſire to return, when poſſible, to 
them, and her ſtill more anxious deſire to reco- 
ver her unhappy ſiſter. Mrs. Stevens gently 
touch'd on her own misfortunes, and kindly encou- 
raging Miſs Caroline to hope for the beſt, and to 
diſpel awhile ſuch gloomy ideas, deſir d her to take 
a view of the apartment; which Caroline was 
very little ſolicitous about, ſufficiently happy in 
being no longer under Mr. Daoſtall's roof, and 
in the protection of ſo good and ſerious a wo- 
man. She begg'd leave only to be indulged a 
ſhort abſence while ſhe wrote to her parents, 
whom ſhe could not bear to keep longer in 
ſuſpence ; but alas ! when all things were pre- 
pared 
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pared for her, her miſery doubly encreaſed, and 
ſhe trembled to think what firſt ſhe could ſay to 
them. To write the truth ſhe knew was death, 
to conceal it ſhe knew was highly dangerous ; 
to tell of her own and her fiſter's departure 
from Mr. Dookalb's, without aſſigning the true 
reaſon, ſhe judged abſurd, and to aſſign the true 
reaſon ſhe thought ſtill as abſurd, becauſe her 
parents had ſo high a veneration, ſo mighty an 
eſteem for this imagined friend, this fancied 
benefaCtor. 


Axis r ſuch perplexity however ſhe wrote, 
and covered over every thing as well as ſhe 
could; informing her parents, “that her ſiſter 
was ſafe, that ſhe had indeed left her couſin 
Dookalb, but was very happily fix'd with a 
worthy clergyman's widow ; that ſhe begged 
her father to be eaſy and happy, and would 
endeavour, to the utmoſt of her power, to 
make him and the whole family ſo.” She ſaid 
all it was poſſible for affection to utter, all that 
could be ſaid in circumſtances fo deplorable, 


AFTER ſhe had finiſh'd and ſent away her let- 
ter, Mrs, Stevens iuſiſted on her company to ſup- 
per, to which ſhe greatly objected her dreſs, but 
moſt of all her ſwoln eyes, which the friendly wo- 
man 
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man obſerved might poſſibly be no diſadvantage 


to her: ſhe was therefore obliged to comply. 
The company conſiſted of Mrs. Stevens, her eldeſt 
daughter, and an elderly lady, who had long 
lodged in the family, whom the miſtreſs of the 
houſe had fully acquainted with Caraline's ſtory, 
as knowing and having greatly experienced 
the goodneſs of her heart, and the beneficence 
of her temper. Mrs. Hodſon's whole life was 


ſpent in aſſiſting and ſerving her fellow- creatures; 


heaven had bleſſed her with a plentiful fortune, 
which ſhe conſider'd in the right view, as fo 
much lent her only to do good, and to recùm- 
mend herſelf, by the fidelity of -her ſtewardſhip. 
For this purpoſe, as willing and - deſirous to 
live only for a better life, ſhe had never enter'd 
into matrimony, not thro' a ſour diſapprobation 
of that honourable eſtate, but thro' an inclina- 
tion to be as little encumber'd with the world as 
poſſible. As ſhe' made it her bufineſs to ſeck 
for proper objects of her relief, when informed 
of Mrs. Stevens, and her ſituation, ſhe imme- 
diately took an apartment in her houſe, and 
was the greateſt contributor to the maintenance 
of the little family, made. happy by her kindneſs, 


and chear'd by her regard. Having inſpired 


into all around her the ſame real love and eſteem 
for every creature which ſhe herſelf felt, the 
| good 
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good people fear'd not a rival in her favour, 
actuated by no narrow ſelfifh motives, influenced 
by no mean envy. And hence it was, that 
Mrs. Stevens related to her the whole of Miſs 
Caroline's diſtreſs, and hence it was, that ſhe fo 
greatly preſs'd the young lady's company at their 
little ſparing ſupper. > ri 


Mrs. Hodſon beheld Caroline with her won 
ted tenderneſs, was greatly pleaſed with her 
modeſt manner of behaving, and much moved 
to ſee ſo much ſorrow written in ſo young a 
countenance ; according to her kind engage- 
ing manner, ſhe diverted the evening with re- 
lating many agreeable and affecting ftories of 
people, who, though in the laſt diſtreſs, had, 
by the all-prevailing hand of providence, been 
wonderfully extricated and raiſed to the preateſt 
happineſs. With the utmoſt kindneſs ſhe ſought 
to ſooth the afflictions of poor Caroline, and pour 
into her boſom that balm of life, that ſovereign 
medicine, hope. 


AT her uſual hour ſhe retir'd to her chamber, 
and requeſted the young lady's company to 


# breakfaſt next morning; which Caroline refuſed, 


informing her ſhe was obliged to ſee her ſiſter 


early in the morning, whom ſhe hopcd to bring 


G thither 
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thither; a purpoſe the worthy Mrs. Flodſan 
could by no means oppoſe, but begg'd, when 
ſhe came, to ſee them together. Highly de- 
lighted with this pleaſing ſcene! of returning fe- 
licity before her, truly thankful to providence 
for raiſing ſo unexpected a friend, and fond of re- 
Roring her ſiſter, to bleſs herſelf and her poor pa- 
rents, Caroline ſcarcely cloſed her eyes all night, 
but watched the approaches of the morning 
with eager and longing impatience. About 
eight ſhe aroſe, and, getting a guide in the 
houſe, made the beſt of her way to Lucy's 
dwelling ; but how. great was her conſterna- 
tion, how ſtrong was her ſurprize, when, 
entering in, ſhe was told that her ſiſter was 
gone no body knew whither, but that ſhe had 
left her houſe, and taken all her valuable things 
away. Thinking it, therefore, after ſhe found 
all her enquiries fruitleſs, in vain to ſtay there; 
ſhe was going to return, when the footman ſtept 
between her and the door, and told her, if 
ſhe pleaſed ſhe might content herſelf there awhile 
till he took care to inform his maſter Doaſall of 
her preſence, who very much wanted to ſpeak 
with her.” Thunderſtruck at this dreadful de- 
nunciation, Caroline fell on her knees, wept, 
intreated, and "earneſtly implored the marble- 


hearted wretch to releaſe her, not to involve 
| her 
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her in the greateſt deſtreſs, which ſhe inform'd 
him would certainly follow from ſuch a pro- 
ceeding z not to endanger her life, nay, and what 
ſhe pria d more than life, by cruelly diſcovering 
her to his maſter.” But her tears, her prayers 
and remonſtrances no more affected his boſom 
than the ſoft falling ſnow the hardeſt rock: 
intereſt filled his breaſt, and barr'd up every 
avenue to compaſſion ; and the hopes of an ad- 
vantage from ſo highly obliging Mr. Dookalb, 
on whom was his chief dependance, render'd 
intreaties unavailing, and every honeſt motive 
a ſtranger to his ſoul. Inſtantly he procured a 
meſſenger, and ſent the joyful news of the happy 
recovery of Miſs Caroline to her worthy couſin, 
anxiouſly deſiring his immediate attendance, 
As the lion, who hath roam'd the long night 
in ſearch of prey, roaring with hunger, boundeth 
with furious joy on the little fawn that at length 
preſenteth itſelf to his ſight ; his eyes flaſh fire, 
he erecteth his briſtly mane, ſtretcheth himſelf 
delighted on the proſtrate prey, and, with con- 
tracted claws and well whetted teeth, teareth 
murmuring, and growling devoureth it ; fo 
Doakalb's eyes flaſh'd fiery and indignant joy- 
fulneſs, ſo bounded his heart, and ſo he ſprung 
with impatient hunger to behold and rejoice in 
this recovered ſheep, the prey which he had 


G 2 fought 


124 The HisTory of: - | 


fought ſo unſucceſsfully, which now he deſtined 
to ſpeedy and certain deſtruction. However, 
on bis admiſſion, he cloathed, according to his 
uſual manner, his helliſh purpoſes in ſmiles 
and tenderneſs, and, being left alone with Miſs 
Caroline, who was quite drowned in tears, he 
began with obſerving, that he was extremely 
ſorry to find his couſin ſo great a ſtranger to her 
own happineſs, as to have thus caſt herſelf far 
from his protection ; and unbefriended as ſhe 
was, to enter into that part of life to which ſhe 
was ſo utter a ſtranger. 4 I know not, ſor my 
part, ſaid he, any thing in my behaviour to 
you which can juſtify ſuch unkindneſs to me; 
heaven is my witneſs, with how tender a regard 
I have always looked upon you ſince your abode 
with me, and how little ſoever you may ima- 
gine it, Miſs, a concern for you hath not ſeldom 
kept me a ſtranger to ſleep on my pillow. How- 
ever, not to aggravate matters, as I really have 
felt ſuch prodigious uneaſineſs ſince your depar- 
ture from me, I am very willing, my dear 
couſin, to forget it all, and to ſay no more of 
it, if you'll only return home, and entertain no 
unworthy notions of me, but join in all my en- 
deavours to make yourſelf happy; which, believe 
me, is the ſole wiſh and deſire of my boſom, 
not only on account of my great love to your 

father, 
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father, but my real eſteem and affection for 
you,” On which words Caroline gave him a 
look the moſt ſignificantly expreflive ; ſhe fix'd 
her eyes full on his, ſhook her head, and again 
barſt into tears; but ſoon recollecting herſelf, 
If, Sir, ſaid ſhe, your words are true, and 
your deſire, as you affirm, to make me happy, 
give me now the moſt convincing proof of it, by 
ſuffering me to depart from this deteſted houſe, 
and to be at my liberty.“ Dear couſin, replied 
Dockalb, what do you mean? Give you leave 
to depart from this deteſted houſe, and to be at 
your liberty! bleſs me, you amaze me ; are you 
not at your liberty ; have you not full leave to 
go or ſtay, or do as you like beſt ? Who pre- 
ſumes to controul you, my dear couſin? But 
ſure you cannot condemn the honeſt fidelity and 
zeal of a ſervant, who, ſeeing and knowing tlic 
uncommon torture I was in for your loſs, who, 
acquainted with my dreadful fears, and reſtleſs 
apprehenſions for your ſake, was willing, if poſ- 
ible, to relieve me, and to give me the greateſt 
happineſs that the world could afford in once 
more ſeeing and converſing with you. All I 
wanted was but to be aſſur'd that you was ſecure 
from danger and deſtruction ; all I defired, and 
do now deſire is, to know the reaſon of your 
ſeparating yourſelf from me, whom I thought 

G 3 you 
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you eſteem'd your chief benefactor, and the 
only inſtrument you had, whereby to acquire the 
bleſſing of independency? I had a ſiſter once, 
_ cruel man, rejoined ſhe, and this loathed dwel- 
ling was her independency. Can you wonder [I 
was anxious to eſcape from you, when J had 
ſeen your horrid Mrs. Searchwell, when I had 
heard of your barbarous friendſhip to the other 
daughter of your deluded friend ? Is it not na- 
tural for the dove to fly from the Hawk ? Think 
you the lamb will dwell with the wolf? Think 
vou — “ Lookee, Madam, ſaid Dookalb, 
ſternly, interrupting her, I am not uſed to ſuch 
language, or ſuch ingratitude as this; you will 
do well to conſider, I am not to be trifled with, 
and it is to no purpoſe to conceal my intentions 
any longer from you; your ſiſter, baſe and 
wicked as ſhe is, was, by my means, placed in 
the midſt of happineſs, if ſne had known her 
felicity. She has abruptly left her houſe, and is 
gone lewdly away with a fellow, whoſe life is 
one ſcene of wickedneſs and debauchery, The 
very worthy and honourable gentleman who 
took her into his care, his bed, and his pro- 
tection, is by this means left totally neglected 
and abandoned ; and though he loved her dearly 
as his own ſoul, and made her perfectly happy, 


fool and undeſerving as ſhe was, yet I am ſure 
| he 
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he will now never again admit her to his favour. 
Let her then go to that fate which ſhe deſerves, 
to. the drudgery of a brothel, and to periſhing 
in the ſtreets; but do you be wile; and, follow- 
ing my advice, ſecure to yourſelf a better fate; 
and for that purpoſe, let me perſuade you to 
diveſt yourſelf of all former fooliſh and anti- 
quated principles, and to conſent this night to 
ſupply your ſiſter's place, and to make captain 
Smith, by your love and fidelity, ample amends 
for the ingratitude of your fiſter, You have 
heard me often ſpeak of the honeſty and excel- 
lence of that ſtate, and I hope not unregarding. 
The many preſent examples of the moſt worthy 
perfons in the world fully recommend and juſtify 
it; and your own advantage will, I think, moſt 
of all perſuade you to a compliance.” Thus 
Mr. Dookalb very nobly and perſuaſively ha- 
rangued, when, on a ſudden down dropt Ca- 
roline from her ſeat, and all further diſcourſe 
was cut off by the ſeverity of a fit, which held 
her long and very powerfully ; when recover- 
ing, amidſt a flood of tears, ſhe moſt earneſtly 
and pathetically begg'd, if they had any deſire to 
preſerve her life, that ſhe might but be removed 
from this houſe, that they would only take her 
hence, and convey her any where elſe they choſe, 


and ſhe would endeavour to do all ſhe could to 
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oblige and ſatisfy them. Her agony ſtill con- 
tinuing, and her defire to be removed ſtill en- 
creaſing, Dookalb found himſelf herein obliged 
to comply, and ſhe was forthwith convey'd to 
her former apartment in his houſe, 


. | 
The fate of capt. Thomas. A werd to the game- : 


fiers, Dookalb's farther employment by a new 
perſenage, Caroline's reſolution, 


| HZ reader muy remember, that this | 
unhappy girl was deſtined, on her firſt 
coming to Town, to the arms of capt. Thomas, 
but an account we have heard from that 
gentleman concerning his ill ſucceſs at play, 
ſcemed to promiſe a prevention of that deſign, 
even in the opinion of the ſagacious Mr, Dockalb ; 
who (we may recollect) adviſed his worthy 
friend to a retreat home, and gave him a pro- 
miſe to ſee him as ſoon as convenient ; and 
Mr. .Dockalb, good honeſt man, was ever punc- 
tual to his promiſes, where his own intereſt 
was nearly concern'd ; early, therefore, on the 
morrow he waited on the captain ; but how 
great was his aſtoniſhment, when the forrow- 


ing ſervants related to him the ſhocking cata- 
ſtrophe |! 


1— 
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ſtrophe ! As an intimate friend he ſent up his 
name, and deſired admittance to the captain's 
lady, which being granted, he was uſher'd up 
ftairs, and introduced to a ſpectacle the moſt 
piteous and deplorable. On the bed Jay his 
deceaſed friend weltering in his gore, the fatal 
inſtrument of his deſtruction ſtill in his hand, 
and his eyes uncloſed, their impious fury (as Dr. 
Yourg ſtrongly expreſſes it) ill alive in Death. 
His lady, in all the agonies of grief, was kneel- 
ing by the bed, hanging over him, watering his 
liteleſs coarſe with a flood of tears, wringing her 
hands, and by every expreſſive ſighs demonſtrat- 
ing her heart's deep woe. The ſervants were 
wailing ſorrowfully around her; and what moſt 
heighten'd the tragick and affecting ſcene, was a 
poor little harmleſs infant turning with affright 
from the melancholy ſpectacle, and tenderly cry- 
ing for its miſerable mother. Thinkeſt thou, 
reader, Doolall's heart felt a pang ? Perhaps it 
did, which made him the more anxious to quit 
this houſe of mourning, as unwilling to continue 
amidſt bitterneſs, or to be ſtung with the keen 
adder reflection, Suffice it he retired under ſome 
ſpecious friendly pretext, and as all was gone to 


him here, doubtleſs never more ſet foot within 
this houſe of affliction. 
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Bur do thou, if gaming is thy ruling and fa- 
vorite paſſion, oh reader, not yet depart hence, 
*till thou haſt well conſider'd, and diligently me- 
ditated on the whole tranſaction. Behold here 
a man ſtrong in youth, buoyant in health, and 
bleſſed with profuſe plenty of this world's good; 
behold him in an inſtant, by his own hand, 
cut off from the ſons of men, and blotted from 
the book of life, One fatal caſt hath done it. 
Beware, and even now ſtop thy hand: thy all, 
thy preſent and eternal all, — think, think and 
tremble,-depends on thoſe baſe dies! This 
caſt perhaps drives the hot ball through thy di- 
ſtrated brain, plunges thee in irrecoverable per- 
dition, (for, believe and fear, wretched mortal, 
no ſtroke can reach thy ſoul) and leaves a for- 
lorn, diſtreſſed and undone family to ſtruggle with 
want and affliction, to languiſn in ſorrow, in 
penury and contempt. Where is the pleaſure 
that can counterbalance theſe ? Be wiſe, and re- 
flect ; refrain and be happy. 


THvus was Doekalb, happily enough in his 
own private opinion, rid of his friend and poſ- 
ſeſſed of his money. His next purpoſe was, 
how to make another advantageous bargain, 
how to favour ſome worthy gentleman with the 
poſſeſſion of the amiable couſin of his love, and 

1 how 
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how, by ſo doing, to confer on that couſin the 
greateſt and moſt invaluable favour. In a [lucky 
hour he was applied to, on that occaſion, by a 
young fellow, the ſon of a country gentleman 
of great wealth, who was paſſionately fond of 
him, and who having ever indulged him, had, 
after his education at Oxford, permitted him to 
take chambers at one of the inns of court, that 
he might ſhare in all the faſhionable gaieties (not 
to ſay vices) of the age. He had been recom- 
mended to Mr. Doekalb as the prime connoiſſeur 
in matters of this kind, and promiſed to reward 
him very liberally in caſe he ſhould provide for 
him agreeably to his fancy, which Mr. Dockalb 
very. rightly imagined he ſhould exactly hit, is 
preſenting him with the firſt, and highly to be 
defired poſſeſſion of his couſin Caroline, whom, 
being now free from any engagements, he deter- 
mined to reſign up to him. Mr. Jaiſan had 
never yet ſeen the lady, though he grew mighty 
anxious and impatient ſo to do after Dookalb's 
deſcription of her; but the time fixed for his 
firſt viſit was the very day after that whereon ſhe 
and her ſiſter Lucy eloped. This diſconcerted 
the whole of Dookalb's ſcheme, and plung'd him 
in the deepeſt perplexity : however, as captain 
Smith was conſtantly his firm and ſtanch friend, 


he determined þy no means to hazard the loſs of 
his 


132 The HIS TOR of 


his friendſhip; but to demonſtrate, by his great 
readineſs to offer him a ſupply, how zealous he 
was in his cauſe, how careful of his interęſt; 
and therefore he reſolved to give up Carolin: 
to his embraces, and to place her, as we find 
he informed the unhappy young girl, in her 
ſiſter's ſituation, nothing doubting but that ſuch. 
a change would alleviate the captain's rage, and 
enuſe him not greatly to- lament the loſs of his 
beloved Lucy; truſting he ſhould: quickly have 
it in his power to ſupply his new friend, and to- 
bleſs Mr. Jaiſan according to his wiſhes. 


For this purpoſe, when Caroline was tole - 
rably recover'd, and able to ſee him, he again 
plied her with his old arguments, endeavoured 
to ſooth and alleviate all former matters, to re- 
prefent to her the many advantages of cloſing 
with his advice, and hinting, in fine, that a 
ready compliance would'be infinitely more happy 
for herſelf, as well as pleaſing to him. She told 
him in reply, “ that let her ſufferings be never 
fo great, let her ſorrows and hardſhips be never 
ſo much encreaſed on her head, ſhe was firmly 
determined to reſiſt his abhorred deſign, and 
would rather ſubmit to all the bittereſt agonies, 
and the moſt painful death, than move one ſtep 
from. her reſolution, or ever become the deteſted 


Lucy and CAROLINE SANSON. 133 


and abject wretch he defir'd. Wonder not, Sir, 
at my firmneſs, nor be ſurpriz'd to fee a poor, 
weak, defenceleſs woman able to withſtand 
both your deluſions and menaces; know, while 
innocence and virtue are my guardians I ſhall ever 
dare to look in the face and defy every one who is 
their enemy. But ſtill the tender concern and 
the affectionate duty I bear my dear abſent 
parents ſtrengthens me mot of all, and confirms 
me in my purpoſe never to conſent to any thing 
which will be their certain deſtruction. And oh, 
dear Sir, (ſhe went on, burſting into tears, and 
falling on her knees) if you have any the leaſt 
friendſhip for my poor father ane mother, who 
place all their truſt, and all their hopes in you, if 
you have any defire to ſave them from the moſt 
ſhocking of all deaths, a death of ſorrow, if you 
have any the leaſt tenderneſs for a miſerable ab- 
ject wretch like me, whoſe utter ruin and miſery 
ſure never can give- you delight, let me beg, 
let me, for God's ſake, for your own, and for 
your friends, my unhappy parents, let me ear- 
neſtly entreat of you to deliver me from this un- 
doing, and my prayers and my tears ſhall ever 
join in begging bleſſings and happineſs for you.“ 
Dookalb ſeemed a good deal affected by the pa- 
thetick but reſolute manner in which Carolina 
addreſſed him; he raiſed her from the ground, 

bit. 
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bit his lips, walk'd haſtily backward and forward, 
frown'd, ſat down, roſe up inſtantly, and ſhew'd 
every ſign of perturbation ; for her looks and 
tears ſpoke with ſuch inexpreſſible perſuaſion, 
that a heart of ſteel muſt have been penetrated, 
and ſoftened into pity. He told her at length, 
« that ſince ſhe was ſo extremely averſe to his 
propoſal, which greatly ſurprized him, as her 
happineſs was his ſole aim in it, he would men- 
tion no more concerning the matter, but hoped 
when ſhe came cooly to reflect, that ſhe would 
be more wiſe, and know her own intereſt, 
However, continued he, be that as it will, 
couſin, let us forget and forgive all hard words 
that may have paſſed, and reſt aſſured I. will 
neither do nor propoſe any thing but what ſhall 
be wholly to your approbation. Endeavour, 
then, to diſpel! that melancholy ſadneſs from 
your countenance, and let me have the pleaſure 
of your company with your wonted chearfulneſs 
and vivacity. Caroline promiſed to comply 
with every thing he ſhould defire that was 
right and honourable; and a truce being thus 
| ſettled between them, Dookalb retired, and left 
the lady to her private concerns. 


SEEING her thus extreamly averſe to his 


favourite ſcheme, and ſo very deeply rgoted in 
her 


ens 
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her determination, he prudently imagined no 
great advantage could accrue from force ; for 
that reaſon he reſolved to proceed in a more 
ſubtle manner againſt her virtue, and to ſubdue 
by fraud what was impregnable by an open 
attack. As he could not thus, according to his 
wiſhes, ſupply his grand friend, captain Smith, 
other methods were to be taken for that wor- 
thy gentleman's comfort, and his other ſtore- 
houſes to be examined for a proper mate to 
pair with this deſerted turtle; while Caroline, 
as at firſt, was deſtined to fall a victim, and to 
become the prey of Mr. Jaiſon, whom he in- 
vited to dinner the gext day, that he might 
reconnoitre his intended miſtreſs, who, at Doo- 
talb's ſollicitation, was to do the honours of the 
table. 


CH AP. XII. 
Caroline's dreadful fituation, Mr. Jaiſon's viſit, 
diſappointment and character. His converſa- 
tion with her, and the conſequence thereof. 


AROLINE”s ſituation was fearful 

' and terrible to her; her heart beat with 
conſtant alarms, and ſhe was in perpetual dread 
of ſome cruel attack, ſome deep concerted ſcheme 


of Dookali's to deſtroy her: ſhe perceived a more 
| than 
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than ordinary diligence and aſſiduity in the ſer- 
vants to attend and oblige her, but at the ſame 
time ſhe perceived a more than ordinary dili- 
gence in them to watch and obſerve her every 
motion; ſo that it was too evident ſhe lived only 
in a nominal freedom, | hers being in reality 
the cloſeſt confinement. Mr. Dookalb's cour- 
teous behaviour ſeemed but as the dreadful calm 
before the thunder rolls; and the truce he had 
made with her ſuch as the wolf makes with the 
lamb, whoſe hunger is at any time a ſufficient 
motive with him to break it. Yet theſe were 
not all her miſeries, her concern for her ſiſter, 
and utter ignorance of her ſituation ; her deeper 
concern for her parents, and fearful apprehen- 
ſion of what might be the conſequence ; and her 
uneaſineſs to be parted from the good people 
with whom ſhe ſo lately promiſed herſelf ſuch 
peace and ſecurity, added new weight to her woe, 
ſharper poignancy to her ſorrows, and double bit- 
terneſs to the bitter cup of her affſictions. She 
was obliged, however, as much as poſſible, to 
ſmother up, and conceal her anxious fears and 
diſtreſs ; and throwing herſelf, with the humbleſt 
reſignation, into the hands of ' providence, a 
ſmall ray of hope enlivened her boſom, a little 
portion of that powerful balm diftilled into her 
heart, and alleviated its tortures. 


IT 
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IT would be needleſs to obſerve how greatly 
Mr, Faiſon was charm'd with Miſs Caroline on 
her firſt appearance; ſince her perſon was ſo 
extremely pleaſing, her manner ſo ſoft and en- 
gaging, her whole deportment fo ſweet and at- 
tracting, that few men could behold without Love 
and affection, none without approbation and de- 
Tight, But as he was much diſappointed in her, 
ſo that diſappointment ſeem'd to have a good deal 
of influence on his mind, by the ſerious and ſedate 

* 
manner in which he behaved during the whole 
time of dinner. He expected and prepar'd himſelf 
to encounter the uſual impertinence of a giddy 


town woman; he expected the unbluſhing ſtare, 
the loud laugh, the familiar freedom of a thought- 


leſs and deluded creature; but how great was 
his ſurprize to behold the fineſt perſon ſet off 
with the moſt engaging manners! inſtead of 
giddy impertinence, a graceful ſilence, which, 
when ſhe broke, the ſweeteſt muſick ſeemed 
not one half ſo ſweet as her voice, ſoft and 
agreeable, indeed, beyond compare; inſtead 
of the unbluſhing ſtare, a down-caft melancholy 
ſat ſoberly on her eyes, which, when raiſed up, 
darted forth the moſt inviting glances, modeſt 
yet piercing, ſharp yet lovely; inflead of loud 
laughter and familiar freedpm, a diſtant yet be- 
coming frankneſs, a rerdatnek ſteady tho* not 


tiff, 
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ſtiff, and a reſerve tempered with the moſt be- 
coming gentility. Mr. Jaiſon could not keep 


down in his boſom a troubleſome reflection as it 


ſeem'd, tho? in reality, highly deſerving entertain- 
ment there. He could not help reflecting how 
truly pityable a caſe it was, that ſo much ſeem- 
ing innocence, and ſo much certain beauty 
ſhould be deſtroy'd and disfigured, and be made 
a miſerable prey to luſt, vice and laſciviouſneſs, 
For, it will be neceſſary to obſerve, that this 
young gentleman was a perſon of many excel- 
lent qualities, and one of thoſe, who, with the 
utmoſt good nature, yet much good ſenſe, was 
not able to reſiſt the ſtream of popular preju- 
dices, nor to ſtand out the laugh and ridicule of 
his gay companions. His heart was extremely 
tender and compaſſionate, and ſtrongly influ- 
enced by the principles of virtue inſtilled in him 
when young, which, however, the force of 
example, the love of gallantry, and the defire 
of being like the reſt of the world, greatly ob- 
umbrated and obſcured ; yet not ſo much as 
to cauſe him to look on vice and virtue with 
an equal eye. He was not yet ſo far gone as 
to be blind to the luſtre of truth, or deaf to the 
call of conſcience; and though frequently erring, 
he never eſteemed vice indifferent, nor ever 
failed condemning the fault, His ſtrongeſt and 
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moſt prevailing paſſion was love of the fair ſex, 
amongſt whom be was no ſmall favourite, not 
only on account of his perſon, which was 
highly commendable, but on account of that per- 
petual low of mirth and jollity which ever in- 
ſpired him, and diffuſed itſelf around wherever 
he appeared. The taſte being ſo very much 
againſt marriage, the thought of it, we may 
venture to pronounce, never once roſe in his 
breaſt ; for he was a good deal actuated by the 
reigning faſhion, and too frequently ſuffered 
common opinions to blind his better reaſon; 
as is eminently remarkable in the caſe before us, 
ſince a man like this could certainly never ap- 
prove his buſineſs with Mr, Dooktalb, nor hold any 
very favourable opinion of a perſon employ'd 
on ſuch deteftable purpoſes. No wonder then 
ſuch a reflection as before recorded, with many 
others of the like kind, ſuggeſted themſelves to 
him, while in the preſent company; which 
Mr. Dookalb, according to agreement, took 
care, as ſoon as proper, to leſſen by his own ab- 
ſence ; pretending ſome neceſſary and immediate 
buſineſs, he excuſed himſelf to his couſin and Mr. 
a:ſon, and promiſing as ſpeedy a return as poſſible, 
begg'd of her to make coffee for his friend, ang 
withdrew. Caroline knew not what to under- 


fland by this behaviour, yet ſhe was ſo fully 
perſuaded 
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perſuaded of all her couſin's intentions, that ſhe 


could not but entertain the moſt dreadful ap- 


prehenſions, tho” there appear'd to her ſomething 
which forbad fear in Mr. Jahn; there ſeem'd 
ſomething in his deportment hitherto which ex- 
preſs d nothing of vice and evil deſigns, but on 
the contrary ſhew'd great modeſty and tenderneſs 
of heart : however, ſhe could not be free from 
dread, nor at the ſame time from very ſenſibly 
declaring it in her countenance. Mr. Faiſon 
drew nearer her, and taking hold of her hand, 
to whoſe ſoft ſeizure the cygnet's down is harſh, 
he perceived ſhe trembled much, and was in no 
ſmall agitation ; upon which, being himſelf well 


' nigh as much moved, Madam, faid he, I 


hope my preſence does not cauſe this alarm; J 
would hope there is nothing ſo formidable in mo 


- - as to raiſe your fears thus ſtrongly ; — be aſſur'd 


nothing would make me ſo unhappy as ſuch a 
thought; nothing would be more diſpleaſing to 
me than the ſenſe of giving pain to ſo amiable a 
lady. Alas Sir, replied ſhe, I am ill- diſpoſed 
to hear the voice of flattery now ; for, believe 
me, you ſee a wretch of all others the moſt 
miſerable. What are Mr. DookaPP's deſigns in 
leaving you, Sir, thus alone with me I am ut- 
terly ignorant ; but let me confeſs I too much 
fear my own conjectures are not ill grounded. 

I ſup- 
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I ſuppoſe you are his friend, and as ſuch will 
be very. ill inclined to hear any thing I ſay ; 
but let me beg of you to conſider me as a poor 
deſtitute orphan, without a friend, without the 
leaſt power to aſſiſt myſelf ; and then recollect 
whether the ruin of ſuch an one (for too much 
I have reaſon to imagine that the purpoſe of this 
viſit) conſider whether the ruin of ſuch a one 
can bring any happineſs, or any ſatisfaction to 
you.” Her words drew tears into Mr. Faiſon's 
eyes; when he rejoin'd, *I am much concern'd, 
Miſs, to ſtand ſo very unworthy and abje& in 
your opinion, but much more fo, I aſſure you, 
to hear ſo mournful an account of your preſent 
unhappineſs. Indeed you wrong me greatly, to 
imagine I could find any ſatisfaction in your 
ruin; believe me, if I could be any way ſubſer- 
vient to your happineſs, or make you otherwiſe 
than you now pronounce yourſelf, that would be a 
ſatisfaction, indeed, and the greateſt this earth can 
afford me. You greatly miſtake me, if you think 
my ears deaf to the voice of complaint, or preju- 
diced in favour of my friend. Were I to ſpeak my 
opinion of Mr. D:okalb, it perhaps would not be 
very difterent from your own ; but do not wrong 
me, dear creature, do not think me a wretch, 
an abject abandoned wretch — and I fhall be 
contented.” ] have no reaſon, Sir, ſaid ſhe, 

to 
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to think you ſuch; you are no leſs a ſtranger to 
me than I probably am to you; though no doubt 
Mr. Doolalb has told you my unhappy ftory ; 
and pray forgive me, but I cannot help looking 
upon you as the perſon choſen by him to be my 
deſtroyer. Indeed T would not injure you, but 
ſo many reaſons join to perſuade me, I cannot 
help very greatly fearing you ; and yet 1 would 
fain believe — (for alas] Sir, the wretched who 
have no ſupport are willing to lay hold of every 
twig;) I would fain believe you are not one of 
his inſtruments — and yet, what reaſon have I 
to hope? Would he leave any one with me, 
whom he intended not to enſnare and betray me!“ 
Mr. Jaiſon, claſping her hands with the utmoſt 
eagerneſs, replied, <* On my ſoul, deareſt Miſs, 


J hate the raſcal, and I hate myſelf : It would be 
no leſs ungenerous than unavailing, to conceal 


from you the real purpoſe of my viſit. Do not 
deſpiſe me wholly, (for you cannot but deſpiſe 
me, and, ſincerely, I deſpiſe myſelf) when I 
frankly confeſs, that you only was the occaſion 
of my preſence here to day-——But alas | how 
can I ſhock your ears with declaring, it was to 
poſſeſs it, if I approved your perſon? ” «4 Oh 
cruel, wicked man, (faid Caroline, interrupting 
Mr. Jaiſon) now the whole of his barbarous 
friendſhip to me is notorious ; now the reaſon 

of 
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of his preſling and earneſt defire for me to ap- 
pear at dinner to day, is too groſsly and ſhock- 
ingly manifeſt |” © Believe me, Miſs, replied 
he, I did not expect to find a lady like you; 
my evil thoughts were fix'd on ſomething wor- 
thy their vileneſs, on ſome unhappy woman, 
already deluded, and already loſt to ſhame. 
Believe me, I never dreamt of beholding ſuch 
modeſty and ſuch innocence, much leſs of being 
the helliſh inſtrument to deſtroy and ruin them. 
Bad as my inclinations are, they never yet have 


proceeded to that infamous ſtretch of wicked- 


neſs; and I cannot now but look upon Dookalb 
with the utmoſt abhorrence and indignation : 
nay, on my ſoul, I almoſt tremble to be under 
{o accurſed a roof ; but ſince matters are in this 
dangerous and deſperate fituation, as you are 
not one minute ſafe from ſo black and deadly 
an enemy, let me deſire that you would uſe my 
means, and dire& me how to reſcue you from 
this horror; and that will atone, I hope, for the 
ſinful intention with which I enter'd theſe exe- 
crable doors.” Alas | Sir, ſaid Caroline, how 
can I ever ſufficiently thank you, or how repay 
you for ſo great a kindneſs? A poor, dejected, 
friendleſs creature, unknown and unſupported, 
and placed in the midft of ſo many and fo great 


eitficultics ! you at leaſt will have the prayers of 
an 
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an unhappy father and mother for delivering 
their miſerable child from deſtruction ; for ſav- 
ing their ſecond daughter from the melancholy 
fate of their firſt. But why do I dwell on ſuch 
circumſtances, or why loſe one moment from 
deliberating how ſooneſt to procure my ranſom ? 
You beſt know what was your agreement with 
Mr, Dookalb, and what was to have been the 
dreadful conſequence of this interview, and as 
ſuch can beſt adviſe me what to do, and how 
to eſcape from this houſe, where I need not tel] 
you, I am held cloſe priſoner.” Madam, re- 
plied he, I cannot ſo much offend and diſguſt 
you, as to ſay what were the purpoſed conſe- 
quences ; be it ſufficient to inform you, that 
execrable wretch told me he fear'd I ſhould not 
ſucceed at the firſt interview ; but if I found it 
probable, he adviſed me not to leave the attack 
till morning, which he promiſed not to inter- 
rupt by his*preſence : however, if, after all, your 
virtue ſhould remain impregnable, it was reſolv'd 
I ſhould continue my viſits a few days, and 
have every proper opportunity granted me, and 
that convenient methods ſhould be taken with 
you to incline you to a compliance. What 
thoſe methods were I bluſh to ſpeak. And he 
alſo promiſed, that you, the more to engage 
you to me, ſhould have free leave to go with 
me 
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me where-ever it was agreeable. You ſee then, 
there is no great difficulty to procure you a ſafe 
riddance ; but we muſt take care to deceive the 
villain with his own deceit ; we muſt vanquiſh 
the hypocrite with hypocriſy ; you diſſembling 
your real hatred of him, and pretending a delight 
in the proſpect of captivating me; and I alſo 
affecting a gay aſſurance, that I ſhall quickly 
gain the point deſired with you. But there will 
be need of this no longer than to-morrow morn- 
ing, when I'll viſit you, and beg your attend- 
ance to Ranelagh, which he'll not refuſe, and 
you may then bid adieu to this ſcene of diſtreſs, 
and, let me hope, be perfectly happy. Caroline, 
deeply touched with a ſenſe of the divine good- 


neſs towards her, could not help falling on her 


knees and bleſſing the God who protected her, 
and who had thus, by turning evil into good, 
wonderfully and gloriouſly worked her deliver- 
ance | Nor was ſhe leſs profuſe in her gratitude 
to Mr. Jaiſon, her eyes flowing with expreſſive 
tears, While her melodious tongue utter'd the 
ſweeteſt and moſt harmonious thankſgivings. 


The remainder of the evening was ſpent in 


agreeable converſe between them, ſhe, at his 
requeſt, relating the whole of her and her ſiſter's 
affecting ſtory, while he ſoothed her ſufferings 
with the kindeſt remarks, and revived her hopes 

H by 
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by the warmeſt aſſurances of ſerving her to the 
utmoſt of his power. Shall we ſay it became a 
little irkfome to both, when the hour of part- 
ing drew nigh? Who knows not that love is a 
fubtle fire, and frequently is kindled in the 
boſom when we dream not of its influence? 
Something like this perhaps was the caſe, 
when Mr. Jaiſon gently preſſing her hand, 
confuſed and trembling touched her coral lips ; 
while ſhe, in no leſs confuſion, ſuppreſt a ſoft 
figh riſing in her breaſt, while big tears hung 
labouring in her eyes, as if doubtful whether 
to continue in that bright dwelling, or to kiſs 
their pleaſing way adown her damaſk cheeks, 
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CH AP. XIII. 


The concern of Mrs. Stevens and her family. 
Caroline's happy return to them, and Mrs, 
Hodſon's remarks on her deliverance. 
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O OR Mrs. Stevens was under the greateſt 
concern, as well as her whole family, for 
the abſence of Miſs Caroline; they ſent to the 
houſe whither ſhe was conducted, but could 
gain no information from thence, the ſervants, 
by their maſter's direction, denying any know- 
ledge of her. They ſought wherever ſeemed 
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molt probable to them, but to no purpoſe ; and 
their beſt intelligence, the honeſt nurſe, hereto- 
fore mentioned with no ſmall applauſe, was at 
a diſtance from home too, ſo that they were 
under the greateſt diſtreſs and anxiety for the 
poor unhappy young creature, whoſe modeſt 
deportment, mournful ſtory, and hard fate had 
greatly engaged their eſteem and affection. 
The worthy Mrs. Hodſon was afflicted to a 
very great degree, and determined, that if when 
nurſe ſhould return, her enquiries ſhould alſo 
prove fruitleſs, to advertiſe her, with a promiſe 
of a large reward, as afraid ſhe was deluded into 
ſome danger, and unable to deliver herfelf. But 
if their unealineſs was great, Caroline's was no 
les ſo, under the apprehenſions of it; and it 
was no ſmall portion of her preſent happineſs, 
to think ſhe ſhould ſoon return to theſe worthy 
people, and free them from their fearful ſurmiſes 
concerning her. This and the many other joy- 
ful thoughts which crouded in upon her after 
Mr. Jaiſan's departure, together with the damping 
fears which attended them, and the filent pain, 
which yet unobſerved, ſecretly ſtole through 
her boſom, drove ſleep far from her eyes, and 
made reſt for that night a ſtranger to her 
eyelids. 
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Mr. Dookalb, in the morning, was highly 
pleaſed to ſee the uſual melancholy which ſat on 
his couſin's brow greatly diſſipated, and chear- 
ful vivacity reigning in its ſtead. He ſcrupled 
not to touch, in his jocoſe and familiar way, 
on what he imagined the cauſe, and much ap- 
proving Miſs Caroeline's taſte, ſtrongly recom- 
mended Mr. Jaiſon as a perſon of the moſt 
finiſhed accompliſhments, and well deſerving ſo 
charming a young lady's eſteem. And he failed 
not, by the bye, covertly to inſinuate his mighty 
regard for her, and ſingular friendſhip in in- 
troducing her to ſuch an acquaintance ; with 
a gentle hint on the unkindneſs of her ſuſpi- 
cions and behaviour to him. Caroline, hoping 
this was the laſt time ſhe ſhould ever hear theſe 
' fyren tales, calculated to deceive and deſtroy, 
ſmother'd her indignation, diſſembled her re- 
ſentment, and cloſed with the good man in 
moſt of his concluſions, giving him no ſmall 
hopes that his purpoſes would quickly be an- 
ſwer'd, and matters go on proſperouſly with this 
hitherto wayward and uncomplying girl. Nor 
was his opinion at all changed, when in a little 
time Mr. Jaiſon appear'd, on whoſe approach 
Dookalb, tenting Caroline to the quick, perceiv'd 
a roſy bluſh overſpread her countenance, and 
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a bright ray of delight dart from her ſpeaking, 
ſoft, and melting eyes. Mr. Jaiſon making his 
requeſt known to Mr. Dookalb, that his inten- 
tion was, with his permiſſion, to entertain the 
young lady with the morning's amuſement at 
Ranelagh, he very kindly obſerved, his deſires 
always were, that his couſin ſhould be entirely 
at her own option in every reſpect, where he 
knew the place and company : for his own part, 
he could have no objection to ſo obliging a prof- 
fer, much leſs to the company of a gentleman 
ſo worthy, good and amiable. Thus a general 
conſent was obtained ; for who can doubt of 
Caroline's ? and ſhe, properly preparing herſelf, 
ſept into a coach ready for them, more joyful, 
and more triumphing in her deliverance than a 
hapleſs mariner, when aſcending the tall ſteep 
fide of ſome brave Britiſb admiral from a de- 
fart of ſand, whereon he had been unfortunately. 
caſt, where every want of nature was unſup- 
plied, and where flow deſtruction, in meager 
aſpect, hourly was digging a deep grave to over- 
whelm him, 


Mr. Jaiſon, after they were at a proper diſtance 
from Mr. Dookalb's, enquiring where ſhe would 
chooſe to be driven, was ſurpriz'd and pleaſed to 
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Dear her place of abode was at his friend's, Mrs, 
Steuens's; - for there, Madam, ſaid he, lives a very 
worthy and excellent relation of mine, in whoſe 
acquaintance you'll be happy, and from whoſe 
converſation you'll receive great pleaſure,” © 
gueſs whom you mean, Sir, replied ſhe, Mrs. 
Hodſon, no doubt; I promiſed myſelf the greateſt 
ſatisfaction under her protection, when firſt 
made known to her; but theſe hopes, alas 
were ſpeedily fruſtrated by the cruelty of Mr. 
Deekalb, who confin'd me from them; and that 
I once more ſee them is wholly owing to your 
generous goodneſs ; and, believe me, next to the 
ſatisfaction of being reſcued from the horror of 
horrors, I know not any greater at preſent than 
the thought of ſhortly being bleſt amongſt thoſe 
good people again.” The time was eaſily be- 
guiled, nor feemed it long to Miſs Caroline or 
her friend, while they were hurried over the 
rattling ſtones to the port of peace, the wiſh'd- 
for-dwelling of the good Mrs. Stevens, whoſe 
houſe was in no ſmall uproar of joy and glad- 
neſs on the appearance of Miſs Caroline, the 
loſt bewailed Caroline, and in no ſmall admira- 
tion to behold her conducted thither by their 
friend and acquaintance, Mr. Jaiſon; whoſe 
worthy aunt, Mrs. Hodſon, was immediately in- 
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formed of the glad tidings, and one peal of 
thankſgivings and pleaſure rung through every 
portion of the little echoing houſe. Soon as 
the tide of congratulations and tranſport was 
ſomewhat ſubſided, curioſity, like another moon, 
hung up her lamp on high, and raiſed again 
the ſwelling deſire of their minds to a higher 
flow: all with one conſent anxiouſly ſought to 
know the reaſons of Caroline's long abſence, 
and the whole train of events which had kept 
her from them, and brought her once more ſafe 
and welcome to their longing view ; all which 
Caroline related to them in the moſt exact and 
copious manner, and failed not to dwell abun- 
dantly on the praiſes of Mr. 'FaiJon. The old 
lady obſerved to Miſs Caroline, that it was mat- 
ter of the greateſt delight to her, that providence 
had ſo diſpoſed it, as to make her ſufferings, 
(ſince ſhe was ordained to ſuffer,) the means of 
her nephew's doing good ; the higheſt delight, in 
her mind, human nature was capable of receiv- 
ing ; and, that being ſtrongly attach'd to virtue, 
it had pleaſed him, whoſe delight is in thoſe that 
do well, ſo wonderfully to reſcue her, as to 
make even him, who was intended to be her 
deſtroyer, her deliverer; for Mr. Jaiſon, though 
Caroline ſoftly paſs'd over that part of the tory, 
H 4 in 
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in deep humiliation, related the whole, omitting 
no one circumſtance. After many excellent re- 
marks on the meanneſs of betraying a young 
creature, the guilt and condemnation fure at- 
tendant thereupon, Mrs, Hodſon greatly com- 
mended her nephew for the ſincere ſorrow he 
profeſſed for his paſt ſhame, and firm reſolution, 
having ſeen the glaring horror of his fault, never 
thus hereafter to offend : for ſhe well obſerved, 
that the firſt ſtep to amendment is a know- 
ledge of ourſelves and our offences, and the firſt 
advance to goodneſs, humiliation, and a ſenſe 
of having done ill. 


To know ourſelves diſeas'd, is half our cure, 
pen Nature's bluſh, Ly cuſtom, is wip'd of, 
And conſcience, deaden'd by repeated ſtrokes, 
Has into manners nat'raliz'd our crimes ; 
The curſe of curſes is our curſe to love : 

To triumph in the blackneſs of our guilt, 
(As Indians glory in their deepeſt jet) 
And throw aſide our ſenſes with our peace. 


“ So, ſaid ſhe, obſerves that excellent, pious, 
and never fufficiently to be admired writer, Dr. 
Young, in his Night Thought, ; and ſo with him 
ſpeaks all nature and all experience. Neither 
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do you lament, young lady, for that it hath 
pleaſed him, who directs you, to plunge you 
in difficulties, to preſent you with dangers, and 
to beſet you with temptations ; rather rejoice 
in this mark of his favour; and as a certain- 
means of never being overcome, imagine your- 
ſelf conſtantly in the eye of him who ſees 
through all the creation at a glance, and readeth 
every ſecret in every heart; think yourſelf 
always in his preſence, dangers and difficulties 
will then vaniſh before you, and temptations 
be reſiſted and broken like a feeble reed. Your 
increaſe in goodneſs too will thus be glorious, 
and your life will be happy, for your con- 
ſcience will ever applaud you. And mark theſe 
lines of the above-mentioned fine poet. 


No man is happy, *till he thinks, on earth 
There breathes not a more happy than him ſelf. 
Then endy dies, and love &erflows on all. 
And love ver flowing makes an angel here. 


WITH this, and ſuch like advice, the ex- 


cellent lady entertained the company, which 


we hope will no leſs entertain and profit you, 
our kind readers and companions thus far in 
theſe little adventures ; that you may there- 
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fore pauſe a while, and weigh theſe ſerviceable 
remarks, we here cloſe our ſecond book ; and 
having ſeen Caroline in a ſtate of reſt, will 

. return to the remaining perſonages, with whom 
in the courſe of theſe pages we have contracted 
ſome ſmall an acquaintance, 
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BOOK III. 


IF" 


CHAP. I. 


Lucy's happy ſituation, Mr. Leicart's growing 
diflike. The conſequence of their going to the 
tlay. Lucy's diftreſs. Her viſit to Miſs Re- 
pook, and very hind reception, 


TE left Lucy in the full fruition of her 

whole heart's deſire, bleſt in the em · 
braces of a man highly pleaſing to her capricious 
fancy, and reſcued from one diſagreeable and 
loathſome as death and the grave. What feli- 
city was equal then to that of hers and her 
beloved 
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beloved Leicart? The fond expreſſions of her 
unbounded rapture in his arms, her exquiſite 
beauty, and moſt delicate frame, her limbs ſoft 
as doves down, white as the virgin ſnow, and 
poliſhed like the fineſt marble, muſt have given 
tranſport, beyond idea, to the coldeſt ; what 
then to a man no leſs ſuſceptible of love and 
pleaſure than herſelf? But the higheſt delights 
of ſenſe, the moſt raviſhing and entrancing ex- 
ſtaſies, ſurely, too ſurely pall and grow inſipid, 
if appetite holds the ſway, and guilt reigns lord 
of the banquet ; a fact eminently proved by this 
happy couple: for what bliſs could excel their 
bliſs, what joy tranſcend their joy? And yet, fo 
it. happen d, that Mr. Leicart grew tired of her 
too luxurious fondneſs, was almoſt ſick with love, 
and reliſhed not the luxurious feaſt, and the 
riotous enjoyment, with his former gouſt and, 
uſual” eagerneſs. Beſides, the reflection that he 
was to be at the expence of keeping and pro- 
viding for this lady, as well as debarr'd from 
the company and poſſeſſibn of other women, 
while thus enſlaved to her, gave him no ſmall 
anxiety and, diſſatisfaction, as knowing that his 
fortune was barely ſufficient for. himſelf, as think- 
ing this had much the appearance of that ſlaviſſi 
miſerable ſtate matrimony, and as very unwil- 
ling to be deprived of the bliſs of roving, and 
oof the- 
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the pleafures of variety. Lucy had the firſt full 
and very uneaſy aſſurance of this given her one 
evening at the play, whither ſhe went with 
Mr. Leicart, who had not been long in the box 
before he heheld in the oppoſite one a lady of 
his acquaintance, who was greatly in his eſteem. 
He made a ſlight apology to Lucy for leaving her 
a little, and retired to her rival, with whom ſhe 
had the mortification to ſee him continue dur- 
ing well nigh-the whole time of the performance; 
which being almoſt ended, he returned, beg- 
ging her pardon, and making ſome lame excuſes, 
which palliated, however, the matter tolerably 
enough, as ſhe had recover'd him again from 
that deteſted creature who had ſo long detained 
him from her. But what was her ſurprize, 
when, conducting her to a chair after the play 
was over, he told her ſhe muſt diſpence with his 
company that evening, as he was engag'd to ſome 
particular friends ; and- therefore defired her to: 
go to bed at her uſual time, and not to wait 
for him, as he could not exactly tell when he 
ſhould be at home. So ſaying, he wiſhed her 
a good night, gave the chairmen their orders, and 
withdrew; while ſhe, ſo full, fo ready to burſt 
was her heart, could utter nothing more than, 
Cruel Man! It is ſcarce to be conceived, what 
2 tumult of wild paſſions diſtracted her * 5 
= ove 


158 The HisToryY of 
love, rage, jealouſy, indignation, pride, anguiſh, 
ſcorn and bitterneſs at once poſleſs'd and tor- 
tured her. Th. ingratitude of Leicart ſtung 
her to the ſoul ; the hated woman ſhe ſaw him 
with at the play never was one moment from 
before her eyes; and the recollection of her 
own miſerable, undone, dependant ſtate, was 
not the leaſt buſy or burthenſome of all her tor- 
mentors. Fond and fooliſh hope, however, til] 


buoy'd her up, and ſhe ſate in painful watching 


almoſt the whole night, expecting his deſired 
return, anxiouſly catching every ſound, as hop- 
ing he was at hand, and feeding herſelf with 


the airy wiſh, that ſhe miſtook him all the 
while, and that neceflity obliged the dear man 


to be abſent from her ſo long. But even this 
pleaſing deluſion turn'd out to her pain: ſoon 
as ſhe perceived the long, long night wholly 
ſpent, and all her expectations vaniſh'd into air, 
at length, in downright deſpair, ſhe betook 
herſelf to bed, that bed, alas! once the ſeat of 


love and rapture only,—now, dreadful change 


no love, or rapture was to be found; gnawing 
jealouſy poſſeſs d Mr. Leicart's place on her 
boſom, and thorny diſcontent remov'd the down- 
pillow from her head. She ſlept but little ; and 
when ſhe did ſſeep, waking was leſs dreadful 
than ber dreams: there ſhe ſaw all her horrid 


apprehenſions 
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apprehenſions realized; there ſhe beheld herſelf 
contemned, deſpiſed and rejected; while on the 
boſom of the rival fair lay her laughing lover, 
pointing with ſcorn at the fond broken-hearted 
Lucy, and printing ten thouſand glowing kiſſes 
on the ſoft boſom of his new miſtreſs. How 
could ſhe bear ſuch Dreams; how could ſhe 
bear ſuch waking ? Behold the morning 
came, and found Lucy ftill as unhappy as 
the night had ſeen her; no Mr. Leicart ſtill: 
miſerable woman ! all was now too plain, and 
the only remedy left her, yea, the only reſult 
of her reſolution was to hate and deſpiſe him. 
And when about eleven he returned, (for not 
before did he return) ſhe attack'd him in the 
furiouſneſs of her rage, with all the bitterneſs of 
her ſoul, and every opprobrious term incenſed 
and deſpiſed love could utter. Baſe, worth- 
leſs, cruel, wicked and ungrateful wretch, faid 
ſhe, I hate and deſpiſe you, I ſcorn and deteſt 
you.” With all my Heart, Madam, replied 
the villain, very coolly, I am glad of it; per- 
N haps we may be equal in that reſpect; but re- 
: member where you are, that I am no ſlave, 
b and that theſe are my apartments.” © And 
f they ſhall be wholly yours, Sir, ſaid ſhe, very 
ſhortly.” The ſooner the better, Miſs, quoth 


he, if you are of ſuch a very teſty ſtomach, ſo 
wonderous 
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wonderous waſpiſh, and ſo mighty ſqueamiſh, 
believe me, your abſence will be highly agree- 
able. De, Madam, do you think I am a 
mean married dog ? Do you apprehend I ſhould 
be confin'd from all other women for you, truly ? 
No, faith, you greatly miſtake me, if you think 
ſo.. However, I ſhall not hurry you; you are 
at full liberty to ſtay here till you can provide 
yourſelf, and you muſt confeſs that generous 
enough ; but I ſhall take care not to. trouble 
you with my company; and ſo your very humble 
ſervant, very angry Miſs Lucy.” No wonder 
the love remaining in her boſom evaporated in 
an inſtant, and immediately was gone upon ſuch 
ungenerous and barbarous treatment; for what 
woman can ſtand the ſhock of inſulting con- 
tempt ?. She bid him, therefore, go like a per- 
fidious and ungrateful miſcreant as he was; and 
pouring out a flood of imprecations, declared, 
her utter abhorrence of him, and her determined 
readineſs to break off all kind of commerce and 
communication with him. Leicart wanted no 
more than this ; and therefore retired from the 
room, very well ſatisfied, and much pleaſed with 
his own addreſs, and excellent management in 
thus , freeing himſelf from ſo heavy an incum- 
brance, | 


IT 
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IT will be very poſſible, that ſome of the fair 
ſex in this place may loudly exclaim againſt the 
barbarous ingratitude, and ſhocking cruelty of 
the men; and we cannot but confeſs, that there 
is ſufficient grounds for it, in this behaviour of 
one of their darlings, the celebrated Beau Leicart; 
but before they preſume to open their lips on 
this ſubject, they will do well to conſider how 
much, how very nearly it concerns every wo- 
man to guard againſt the leaſt approaches to 
vice, much more to guard againſt the infidelity 
of men, by keeping their virtue ever in their 
own poſſeſſion. Be aſſured, fair reader, who- 
ever thou art, ſo long as blooming in innocence, 
the warm ſun of affection and deſire will ſhine 
round, beautify and bleſs thee; but if once 
thou haſt admitted to the laſt and moſt inviting 
favour the ſon of thy affection, if thou haſt per- 
mitted him to pluck the virgin roſe, —tremble in 
horrid certainty, for blighting contempt will 
quickly wither thee, the breath of diſregarding 
ſatiety will ſoon mildew and deſtroy thy former 
bloom. and fragrancy. Perſevere, therefore, 
conſtant and firm in the paths of virtue; even 
the wicked will then, at diſtance, adore thee, the 
good will love and honour thee with the ſincereſt 


tondneſs ; the voice of complaining ſhall never 
due 
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iſſue from thy lips; — daughter of bright cha- 
ſtity, thou ſhalt be bleſſed. 


LUCY, thus wholly caſt off, and left to the 
wide world, wholly unexperienced and unbe- 
friended, was in much doubt and perplexity 
how to direct herſelf, or which courſe to take, 
She thought of applying again to Doekalb, but 
ſtill the remedy there appeared worſe than the 
diſeaſe. She wiſh'd to be with her ſiſter, yet 
knew not how to ſubmit to the voice of up- 
braiding, and the language of ' reformation, 
The laſt and only refuge ſhe could poſſibly con- 
ceive, was to betake herſelf to her friend, 
'Miſs Repook, of whoſe good-nature, ſenſe, and 
affability ſhe had the higheſt eſteem. Accord- 
ingly, packing up what little matters ſhe had, 
and giving orders for them to be delivered when 
ſhe ſhould ſend for them, ſhe ſtept into a chair, 
and was convey'd to her friend's Houſe. Char- 
lotte was juſt up, and at breakfaſt, when Luq 
made her appearance with a countenance wo- 
fully dejected, and a look wonderouſly downcaſt 
and diſconſolate. Charlotte, in her uſual frank 
and familiar manner accoſted her thus, Bleſs, 
me, my dear, I am afraid your paramour did 
not pleaſe you laſt night. I never ſaw woman 
look ſo diſſatisfied - ſure Leicart could never be 


your 
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your bed-fellow !” Lucy turned off her raillery 
with ſeriouſly informing her ſhe was now come 
ſolely to conſult and aſk her advice; for as to 
herſelf ſhe knew not what method to take, or 
how to act. Upon which ſhe acquainted her 
friend with the whole ingratitude, baſeneſs and 
barbarity of Mr. Leirart, and her firm reſolu- 


tion never more to have any concern with ſo 


ungenerous and baſe a wretch. Charlotte joined 
very heartily and copiouſly in damning the mean 
worthleſs raſcal, bid Lucy be of good comfort, 
and promiſed to uſe her utmoſt intereſt to ſerve 
her. In the mean time, my dear, faid ſhe, 
to ſettle your grief a little, and to obtain a drop 
of conſolation, follow my example, and take a 
glaſs of ratafia child, and never fear, have a 
good heart, and I'Il warrant you trade enough.“ 
Upon which ſhe pledged her friend in a ſociable 
glaſs of the aboveſaid liquor, and initiated Lucy 
into the very faſhionable, excellent, and advan- 
tageous cuſtom of drinking drams. ** Lookee, 
my dear, continued Charlotte, you have my 
free conſent to make what uſe you pleaſe of my 
houſe ; the apartment above is wholly at your 
ſervice; for my own part I have money 1n pro- 
fuſion, and therefore you will do well to make 
the greateſt advantage you can at preſent of your 
commodity, *till ſome cull falls in our way, pro- 
per 
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per for you, and with pence enough; PII intro- 
duce you to company, and put you into a method 
of trading; but remember to make your gentry 
pay high, that's a matter of great conſequence; 
the higher your price the more eager they will be 
for poſſeſſing you: I ſpeak by experience, and you 
cannot aſk too high, as being really ſo very 
fine a perſon, and which is of all things with 
them moſt valuable, ſo entirely freſh. Twenty 
guineas a night, I ſhould think, however, by 
no means any thing leſs than ten.” Lucy teſtis 
fed her obligation to Miſs Repooꝶ in the ſtrongeſt 
terms poſſible, as unknowing, however, to 
make her any return for ſo great kindneſs, and 
as indebted to her in the moſt ſingular manner, 
Melancholy ſubjects were ſoon eaſt aſide, ano- 
ther glaſs elevated their ſpirits, and diſpelled 
all the gloom of diſturbing thought. When 
Charlotte, acquainting Lucy with a cuſtom ſhe 
had of relieving every morning all ſuch as at- 
tended her levee, and ſought her protection, 
told her, ſhe ſhould fee ſome of her penſtoners 
and dependants; and ringing for her maid, 
ordered, one by one, all thofe to be introduced 
to her who waited for admiſſion that morning. 
« Many, my dear, ſaid Charlotte, of the virtuous 
of our ſex, as they ſtile themſelves, think us 
abandoned and wicked beyond all bounds, and 
falſely 
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falſely imagine we do no good at all ; but I ap- 
peal to every one of them, whether they do 
more good than I ; whether they relieve a greater 
number of poor objects and ſufferers, or hold 
any more laudable cuſtom than this of mine, 
as you'll ſpeedily be convinced,” Thus idly did 
ſhe imagine, that a deſign calculated to feed her 
vanity only, was praiſe-worthy, and acceptable 
in the ſight of God and man, Thus did ſhe, 
deluded enough, ſuppoſe, that while ſhe conti- 
nued to be charitable, the reſt of her fins would 
ſurely be forgiven ; for ſhe, once in her life, 
had heard an eminent preacher ſay, that charity 
covereth a multitude of ſins, and that relieving 
the diſtreſſed is the greateſt, moſt chriſtian-like, 
and moſt divine virtue, 


Ip 


CTAF. © 


Miſs Charlotte's levee. The tragic Poet, and pe- 
nitent proſtitute, Lucy and Charlotte's diſgnu/? 
and ſearch of adventures, 


* door being opened, a tall thin perſon- 
age was introduced: he was dreſſed in a 
tye · wig, a coat formerly brocaded, but much tat- 
tered and tarniſh'd, a waiſtcoat richly trim'd 
| heretofore. 
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heretofore, but now almoſt ſtripp'd of its trim- 
ming. He had on a long ſword, and long, but 
very unclean ruffles ; a large muff, worn well- 
nigh bare, hung on one of his buttons, and on 
his wriſt a very gorgeous gold-headed cane. His 
appearance was too extraordinary not to raiſe 
the ladies curioſity and admiration, and alſo too 
good, as they thought, to be treated like a 
common penſioner. Miſs Charlotte therefore 
begg'd the gentleman to fit down, and very po- 
litely aſked what there was in her power where- 
in ſhe could oblige him. Madam, he began, 
I am a man of family and fortune, 


But ſuch is e er the cruelty of fate, 
Theſe who are truly good are rarely great. 


Our family, by accidents as ſtrange as new, is 
now to the utmoſt poverty reduced, and left to 
ſhuffle with a thankleſs world, For me, young 
ladies, I have nothing left, but that which in 
the days of worthy men would have procured 
me honour and applauſe, (not barely what I now 
deſire, ſufficiency to keep from want myſelf and 
family——) genius and wit: theſe none can take 
from me, and ſi miſerum fortuna ſinonem, if for- 
tune makes me wretched, yet can ſhe never rob 

me of god-born poefy ; for poets are ſo born. 
| Now, 
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Now, Madam, you muſt be informed, that 
having heard full loudly of your fame, for deeds 
of worth, and generous actions great, I come to 
beg your patronage and aid in my behalf; that 
to the worthy gentleman who ſhares your heart 


and bed, you'd pleafe to recommend a tragedy of , 


mine, which, if he ſhould approve, (and none 
who have read or heard it but approve,) which, 
if he ſhould, I truſt his love of merit will cauſe 
him to commend it to the theatres for his own 
ſake, for mine, and for our country's.” 80 
ſaying he drew from his pocket a large ſcrowl 
of manuſcript papers, while the ladies, unuſed 
to ſuch exalted heroics were ready to burſt with 
laughter. Madam, continued the tragedian, 
J have a wife and ſeven children ſmall ; my wife 
quilts petticoats to get her bread, while I write 
works of art and fancy, and ſo do my part. 
Our hopes, at preſent, are all center'd here, and 
be aſſured, if you can recommend to our great 
manager this work of mine, you'll bleſs, for ever 
bleſs, my thankful flock and me.“ Sir, ſaid 


Charlotte, I'll do my endeavours--but pray, what is 
your ſubjeA?” „Oh, Madam, rejoin'd he, tis 


a domeſtic tale. Domeſtic tales, I know, are 
what our actors chuſe. *Tis called, The Fall of 
Plenty; exemplified in the ſufferings of a family 
reduced from great wealth to deep diſtreſs. If 

you'll 
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you'll permit me, I'Il rehearſe it- Lady.“ Char- 
latte objeCting their want of time, he deſired her, 
at leaſt, to give him leave to read a few lines, 
which he had prefix'd, as an introduction to her, 
This being granted, he began. 


To the celebrated and much efteemed beauty, 
Miſs Charlotte Repaok, 


ELIE OE — HH nj = 


Right lady, glowing in the lift of fame, 
In beauty, wit, and excellence the ſame, 
Permit me, to addreſs, with ſong divine, 
And with fair poeſy your weirth conſign 
To immortality, — for that is thine, 
How doth your beauty bleſs your lover's arms, 
UnparallePd, unegualled in charms / 

Ho doth your goodneſs ev'ry ſuff*rer bleſs, 
Aud make the wretched fing amid/t diſtreſs ! 
Oh look regarding, goddeſs of our earth, 

On this thy ſervants firſt true tragic Birth, 
Like Pharaoh's daughter, from the wat' ry grave 
This orphan. infant maſi humanely ſave, 
Then of your name triumphantly Il ſing, 

Then ſoar aloft on my new-fledged wing, 

And ſound from pole to pole your mighty worth, 
Your charms and beauty &en to heavy'n from earth: 
Then ſhall thy virtues never know decay, 

But bloom and flouriſh in eternal day. 


Charlotte 
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CHARLOTTE was vain enough to be 
delighted with this incenſe, and deſiring the 
gent eman to favour her his with performance, 
promiſed to leave no ſtone unturn'd in his favour, 
As ſhe open'd the door for him, he gently whiſ- 


per'd, that he ſhould be greatly obliged to ber if 
ſhe could lend him a crown. She could not think 
of preſenting a gentleman with ſo ſmall a ſum, 
and therefore,” pulling out her purſe, begg'd him 


to accept five guineas for his trouble and the com- 
pliment he had paid her; with which the poor 


author retired home highly delighted to his _half- 


Rarved wife and children. 


a 7 


Tux next petitioner introduced, was a mi- 
ſerable figure of a woman, almoſt naked, with 


a blanket only wrapt round her Joins, and with 
every ſign of diſtreſs and wretchedneſs. The 
ladies defiring to know her caſe, ſhe informed 
them, „ that once, like them, ſhe was in high 
life, and in the keeping of a perſon of rank; 


that ſhe was the daughter of a citizen of Leides, 
a man of good trade and credit, but one who 


lived too faſt, and bwought up his children too 
faſhionably ; that while in her father's houſe ſhe 


was uſed to ſee nothing but what might pamper 


her pride, and feed her vanity ; and was accu- 
Komed to qreſs according to the molt faſhionable 


1 folly, 
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folly, and to attend every public place of reſort 
and entertainment. In an unhappy hour, ladies, 
ſaid ſhe, I gave up my virtue, on our return 
from a maſquerade, to a journeyman of my 
father's, who had long made his addreſſes to 
me, and which I had received by the conſent 
of my parents, they intending, as they uſed to 
hint, in caſe we ſhould agree, to leave off buſi- 
neſs and retire, and place him in the ſhop ; but 
alas! very ſoon after I was bleſſed in his 
arms, as, I imagined, never woman was bleſſed 
before, a ſtatute of bankruptcy came out againſt 
my father, and all in a moment was pone, 
My lover, as is ever to be expected in ſuch 
caſes, refuſed to perform his repeated promiſes 
of marrying me, and, to add to my miſeries, 
found myſelf with child, My poor father was 
thrown into priſon, and my dear mother never 
left him; grief and deſpair ſeized him for his 
loſſes, but much deeper grief and deſpair when he 
heard of his daughter's undoing. He ſent for me 
on his death-bed, but had ſtrength to ſay no more, 
than, feebly holding my hand, while a big tear 
ſtood in his ſunk and hollow eyes, Pray God 
bleſs thee, I forgive thee, my poor, poor ruined 
child.” In ſhort, I was ſo much affected, that [ 
miſcarried, happily for the poor unborn babe; 


and being friendleſs, and, let me confeſs, too 
much 
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much inclined that way by my natural inclina- 
tion, I enter'd into keeping with a gentleman 
of the town; from thence, by my ingratitude 
and inconſtancy to him, I was turned out to 
trade at the taverns, and afterwards in the fireets; 
ſo that now, though but one and twenty years 
old, I am ready to periſh with diſeaſes, with 
want, and the utmoſt torture, Oh, ladies, if 
you have any pity in your preſent aMuence, 
remember and aſſiſt me. But indeed I have 
another purpoſe in thus preſuming to call upon 
you, and that is, by repreſenting to you my 
own ſufferings, to warn and deliver you from 
the like, See -then in me your own ſelves ; 
ſuch as you are, I once was; ſuch as I am, 
if you recover not yourſelves immediately, you 
ſurely will be. For my own part, I think 
myſelf ſo ſincerely penitent, and ſee my crimes 
ſo fully, that I am content to ſuffer theſe 
and much worſe things, if, by my ſorrows 
here, I may wipe away my paſt offences, and 
obtain forgiveneſs.at the hands of my offended 
lord.” Away with your preaching and hypo- 
critical ſtuff, cried Charlotte, what mean you, 
woman, by having the impudence to adviſe and 
condemn me or this lady, or to think of com- 
paring ſuch a poor wicked wretch as yourſelf 
with us? Priythee ſtop your tongue and be 

I 2 gione, 
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gone, and learn, as a certain rule, beggars 
muſt never preſume to be teachers. Pray trot, 
good Madam Penitence.” * Alas! alas! re- 
plied the poor half-ſtarved creature, I from my 
ſoul pity and deplore your ſituation; you cannot 
bear the voice of truth ; may God have mercy 
upon you; but believe and tremble, for I ſpeak 
certain truth, many, though I ſhall not live 
to ſee it, will behold you even in diſtreſſes 
ſuperior to mine.“ So ſaying, ſhe departed, 
and left the ladies ſo greatly chagrin'd and 
ruffled with her dreadful denunciation of their 
future calamities that neither the one nor the 
other was in any ſort of temper to hear or ſee 
any more of Charlotte's levee ; and Lucy, for 
her part, adviſed her friend to lay aſide the cu- 
ſtom, as ſhe could not tell how frequently ſhe 
might meet with ſuch wretches, who, under 
the colour of diſtreſs, would affront and cenſure 
her. To divert their thoughts, and deſtroy all 
poſſibility of reflection, Charlitte ordered - her 
chariot to be got ready, (for Charlotte kept her 
chariot, and was remarkable for the fineneſs of 
her horſes, and the elegance of her equipage,) 
and chearing her own as well as her companion's 
ſpirits with the uſual cup of comfort, ordered 
her ſervant to ſeveral ſhops auctions, &c. 
where ſhe had any buſineſs, or where ſhe had 
none, 
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none, but principally where it was moſt likely 
to find ſome company to amuſe and entertain 
herſelf and Miſs Lucy. 


LET us leave them then awhile to their 
ſearch, 'till they find ſomething worthy our fur- 
ther attention, while we take a little jaunt from 
the ſmoke of the town into the freſh air of the 
country, to enquire after the fituation of Mr. 
Sanſon and his family, of whom we have heard 
nothing ſince Mr. Dookalb's and Miſs Careline's 
letters came to hand. All writers, all poets, 
and all hiſtorians, with one conſent admire 
and praiſe the country: wonder not therefore, 
gentle reader, if you perceive, on our approach 
thither, a new ſpirit glow throughout our writ- 
ings, and double warmth animate every page. 


CHAP. III. 


The reception of Mr. Dookalb's and Miſs Ca- 
roline's letters. The miſery of Mr. Sanſon's 
Family. His determination and vifit to Mr. 

Thompſon. 


R. Sanſor's letter, recorded in the fore- 
going part of our hiſtory, is a ſuſſicient 
demonſtration and picture of the miſerable 
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anxiety and fearful ſuſpence of this unhappy 
family, which every day augmented, and to 
which every hour added freſh terrors. And 
who can woncer, that a fond father and mother 
were agitated with reſtleſs fears and ſolicitudes 
for the beloved children of their boſoms ? 


For thoſe, where they had garner d up their hearts, 
Where either they muſt love, or bear no life, 
The fourtain from which their current runs, 
Or elſe dries uf, — 


Or RBEIIo. 


No wonder with ſuch, the day dragg'd heavily 
along *midſt torturing impatience; no wonder 
the tedious night was mournfully diſtracted with 
black diſmay, and horrid imaginations, But on 
' a ſudden the long gloom was diſpelled, a bright 
gleam of light and pleaſure dawn'd upon them; 
for behold two letters are preſented to them, 
the one directed by the known and beloved 
hand of their darling Caroline, the other by the 
fingers of their much eſteemed and highly ho- 
noured friend, Mr, Dookalb. But alas! the 
ray of comfort which had ſuddenly broke in 
upon them, was but as an angry flaſh of lightn- 
ing, which, in a moment, is devoured up by 
the jaws of darkneſs, and ſerves only to make 

the 
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the former gloomy horror more horrible. The 
old man no ſooner opened Mr. Dozkall's letter, 
than a violent trembling ſeized him, and having 
read it, he called out with an Urgent impatience, 
« Give it me, give it me,” to his wife, who 
had opened, and was about to read her daugh- 
ter's letter. She, no leſs alarmed than 2 
huſband, immediately reſigned it te him, and 
catching at Mr. Dookalt's, read, fighed, and 
fainted. The poor old man, with big tears in 
his aged eyes, hanging over her, ſuffer'd awhile 
means to be uſed for her recovery, crying out 
in a wild and uncommon ſtrain, “ that it was 
beſt—it was beſt ſo to be—it would be well if 
the poor unhappy mother ſhould never more 
return to life and ſorrow.” At length recovei- 
ing by degrees, Mrs. Sanſon perceived her huſ- 
band walking haſtily along the houſe, now 
reading one, and then the other letter, now 
ſhedding many tears, now uttering the moſt 
pathetic exclamations ; and when turning his 
eyes towards her, and the little weeping train 
that ſtood ſorrowing around her, Oh my wife, 
oh my dear children, ſaid he, here is the end of all 
our hopes—here is the bane of all our joy—my 
daughters, my once dear darling daughters are 
ruined, Joſt, and undone, and I am a poor mi- 
ſerable old man, juſt diſtracted, and travelling 
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„ to the grave in deſpair.” Though the 
little children underſiood not the meaning of 
their father's words, yet they perceived a ſad- 
neſs and fury in them, which cauſed them to 
cling around their mother, and in loud plaints 
; expreſs their fears and conſternation, She, {till 
weak, and ſcarce able to ſupport herſelf, yet, 
good woman, ſtudiouſly endeavoured to give 
that comfort which ſhe could not find. She in- 
treated her huſband more calmly to conſider 
the matter, once more cooly to read over and 
weigh each letter; to which he conſented, But 
to what could the cruel lines of Dza#alb ſerve, 
except with every word to dart a ſcorpion into 
the breaſts of the miſerable parents, pen'd, as they 
were, with the blackeſt malice, written, as they 
were, with the moſt curſed and odious defign ? 
' Caroline's letter too was evidently full of ſhift and 
evaſion, and plainly demonſtrated the badneſs of 
her's and her ſiſter's ſituation, though ſhe was 
unwilling to declare it, and anxious, if poſiible, 
to keep it from her parents ; for whom all that 
now remained, was only with mutual tears, 
plaints ang lamentations, to fit together and be- 
wail their hard fate, and the folly of their paſt 
lives, the madneſs of their vain and deſtructive 
pride, and the abſurdity of their conduct in truſt- 
ing two girls, ſo raw and unexperienced, to a 
wild, 


Lucy and CAR OL INE SAnsSON, 177 


wild, wicked and injurious world. But yet this 
was ſuch a ſtate of uncertainty, ſuch a bed of 
thorns, as none would chuſe to reſt upon. To 
know the worſt is ſome degree of eaſe; each 
was willing and deſirous to be informed of the 
whole, and each, with the rack'd Othello, eried 
out, © Wou'd I were fatisfied !” However, 
there appear'd no means to attain right informa- 
tion, but, either by commanding the young 
ladies to return home, or by the father's im- 
mediately taking a journey to them. Though 
Mrs. Sanſon greatly and fondly defired, if poſ- 
fible, the return of her daughters, their former 
eaſe, innocence and ſecurity, yet ſhe could not 
think it proper or poſſible to order them directly 
to come down, and ſeemed more inclined 
to her huſband's going up, as the means, 
perhaps, of adjuſting all matters, reconciling 
Mr. Dookalb to them, and putting them in the 
right road to happineſs. The old man was, him- 
felf too, much of the ſame opinion; but a dreadful 
obſtacle ſtood in the way, the want of money 
enough to defray his expences. This was ſuch 
a difficulty as was not eaſy to ſurmount, and 
'of conſequence added new encreaſe to their 
forrows, and a freſh occaſion for their fears, 
The reſult of all their conſultations was, that 
each of them ſhould write, the one to their 
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daughters, the other to Mr. Dookalb, requeſting 
an exact and preciſe account of their preſent 
ſituation, and the reaſon of their leaving fo 
good a friend, their future intentions; and 
that in the mean time Mr. Sanſen ſhould wait 
on 2 neighbour and- acquaintance of theirs, to 
procure a ſmall ſum of money, with which, if 
they were not fpeedily relieved from their ſhock- 
ing and uncomfortable anxieties, he might make 
the beſt of his way to town. 


The letters accordingly were written; and the 
next day the poor diſtreſſed and ſorrowful old man 
paid a viſit to Mr. Thompfon, his neighbour, on 
the buſineſs juſt mentioned. Mr. Theanpſon is a 
man who, from the loweſt ſtation, by many 
indirect and unlawful means, by a moſt diligent 
and attentive concern to the buſineſs of the 
world, has raifed to himſelf a moſt plentiful for- 
tune, and amaſſed a prodigious quantity of gold 
and ſilver, which is always, with men of this 
kind, the teſt of worth and virtue z every man 
being, in their eſteem, more or leſs, great, good 
and honourable, as he hath acquired more or 
leſs of their darling and high-prized jewel. 
Whence we may judge Mr. Sanſon, whoſe 
chief pride was his birth and deſcent, ſtood not 
very high in this gentleman's opinion, nor was 
held much in eftimation by him; ſo that it is no 

wonder 
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wonder on the old man's approach, that Mr, 
Thompſon received him with all the ſupercilious 
baughtineſs which is peculiar to men of money, 
and not of ſenſe and probity. Mr. Sanſen, 
whoſe mind was in the loweſt ſtate of de- 
preſſion and grief, opened his buſineſs with 
tears in his eyes; and informing his neighbour 
that ſome immediate concerns demanded his 


preſence in town, he was at loſs for a ſmall 


ſum to bear his expences, which if he could let 
him have, it would be conferring the greateſt 
obligation poſſible. The ruſtic tyrant, pleaſed 
with ſuch an occaſion for triumph over what he 
hated, a gentleman in low circumſtances, ob. 
ſerved, that he ſuppoſed the young ladies had not 
met with the great ſucceſs they had imagined. 
Truly, Sir, faid he, I ſhould have appre- 


hended, had you ſpared leſs coſt in prinking 


and pranking them out ſo very fine and gawdy,. 
it might have been better for you and your 
family — but you ſee the conſequence, I ſup- 


poſe now,. — and as for my part, I don't well 


know what to ſay to it.” * That was not the 
purpoſe of my coming, Mr. Thempſon, ſaid he, 
my daughters never offended you.” © Well, Sir, 
laid the clown, but the purpoſe of your coming, 
as you call it, was to borrow ſome money of me, 
was it not? And every man that lends money 


has 
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has a right to ſpeak his mind freely, (as I love 
to do,) concerning the perſon to whom he lends 
it. Lookee, upon theſe occaſions we muſt ex- 
pect alittle plain dealing. And fo friend Sanſon, 
T would be glad to know what ſum you want, 
what ſecurity you propoſe to give me, and at 
what intereſt you wou'd defire to have it of 
me in this caſe,” © The ſum I want, replied 
Mr. Sanſon, is but ſmall, and I imagined my 
own note, for ſuch a trifle as five or ten pounds, 
would have been ſufficient ſecurity, and the 
pleaſure of having obliged à neighbour, and 
-conferr'd fo ſingular a favour, as much in- 
tereſt as any one would have required,” - Very 
fine ſecurity indeed, quoth the other, laughing 
very loudly, and ſpecial good intereſt whereby 
a man may get his bread; this is the way, I 
ſuppoſe, you gentlefolks, as you call yourſelves, 
oblige one another, and get large ęſlates. No, 
no, Sir, it is not my faſhion to lend money 
on ſuch terms. I don't know any thing of 
your affairs; you have a large family, two fine 
ladies at London, prink'd out, and ſent up to 
be mate no body can tell what; and very few 
folks, I ſuppoſe, will be defirous to let ſuch a 
perſon have money on his note, truly : and if 
that's all the ſecurity you have to offer, I muſt 
take care of my ſelſ firſt ; my money is not uſed 
Te to 
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to be lent on ſuch conditions,” The poor old 
man's heart was ready to burſt under ſuch in- 
dignities ; however, prefling neceſſity vanquiſhes 
all other feelings, and enquiring from this mer- 
cenary what he would expect, he found ſome 
pledge or pawn of value was his uſual demand, 
and a ſhilling per month his intereſt for every 
pound! On which hard terms, delivering up 
what plate and other things amounted to double 
the value, he obtained the mighty favour of ten 
pounds, which was put into his hands with 


great inſult, while the purſe-proud ruſtic vented . 


his odious advice, as he term'd it, which was, 
in reality, the moſt piercing reflections; and migh- 
tily triumph'd in having a gentleman ſo much at 
his command, and bound to him by ſo ſingular 
a piece of ſervice, 


— — _ — — —— cd 


CHAP. IV. 


Charlotte and Lucy's high life and proſperity. 
Lucy's terrible diſaſter and recovery therefrom, 
Her /lill more terrille ill fortune, introduction 
into a ſpunging-houſe, and miſerable diſtreſs, 


W HIL E her parents were involved in 
ſuch a ſcene of diſtreſs, thus ſunk in 
woe, and overwhelm'd with affliction at home, 


far 
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far different was the ſituation of the thoughtleſs, 
gay and now abandoned Luc; the looſe converſa- 
tion of her companion Charlotte, her great encou- 
ragement and learned advice, the profuſeneſs of 
her generoſity, and the quantity of her preſents 
ſo prodigiouſiy elevated and charmed her 
ſoul, that ſhe by no means regretted her late 
loſs, or felt any remorſe for her preſent miſer- 
able ſituation. Charlotte faithfully, according 
to her promiſe, introduced her to ſeveral gen- 
tlemen, who were all equally glad, willing and 
' earneſt to pay for ſo deſirable a woman; and 
' ſhe had but to appear at play houſe, ball, or 
the like, and a dealer was at hand, ready to 
purchaſe for the prefent night, and happy was 
he who could firſt ftrike up a bargain, During 
this run of high ſucceſs, Charlotte too quarrelled 
with her paramour, and they two, late fo, 
fond fo loving, were parted, never to meet 
again; upon which the two ladies determined 
to join ſocks, to keep houſe together, and to 
live on their mutual profitss And, by this 
means, as Charlotte was well known to all the 
gay men of the town, Lucy had a good oppor- 
tunity of extending her commerce and acquain- 
tance ; inſomuch, that in a very ſhort time 
their dwelling became univerfally celebrated, 
the reſort of all the beau mond, and as much 

attended 
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attended as the levee of our greateſt ſtateſman, 
Their chariot was remarkable for its elegance 
and neatneſs, their liveries for their richneſs and 
grandeur, their houſe for its furniture and mag- 
nificence, And who were better capacitated to 
live in the utmoſt profuſion, than our ladies, who 
wanted not nightly viſitants in very numerous 
plenty, and who never admitted any to the joy of 
their embraces, under the ſtipulated ſum of ten 
pieces? Many, in the wantonneſs of their love, 
and to teſtify their affection and fondneſs for their 
dear creatures, were greatly more kind, more li- 
beral and more expreſſive of their paſſion | But 
what mortal felicity is ever long ſecure? By ſome 
fatal accident, more to be expected than admired, 
the unhappy Lucy found herſelf, to her inex- 
preſfible forrow, under the power of that fell 
diſeaſe, which is the certain conſequence, and 
very juſt puniſhment of unlawful and unbounded 
luſt. No wonder, when this was once per- 
ceived and known, her former trade fell off, and 
the was left to diſeaſe, agony and want; for, 
like the reſt of her inconſiderate ſiſterhood, ſhe 
had never dreamt of the morrow, but appre- 
hended every day would continue bright as the 
preſent hour of proſperity. Nor was it leſs 
deſtructive of the credit of Charlotte than her 
companion, the gentlemen imagining as was 

one, 
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one, ſo was the other, and therefore flying alike 
from both; ſo that the houſe which ere while 
was thronged and crowded, now became ne- 
glected, and forſaken, except by the hungry 
tradeſman, and the thin and meagre- Iooking cre- 
ditor. Lucy was put into the hands of an able 
and experienced phyſician, well ſkilled in the 
diſtemper, and celebrated amidſt the daughters 
of Covent. Garden; by whoſe nice ſkill and ap- 
plication ſhe was freed from the evil, and very 
well aſſured of it by the good doctor's making 
the firſt overtures of love and pleafure to her. 
We cannot blame Zucy, on her own principles, 
if ſhe accepted the good doctor's terms, and fo 
wiped off her long ſcore with him ; nor can we 
wonder that the doctor continues in poverty 
and diſeſteem, ſpite of all his ſagacity, who thus 
diſcharges his debtor, and gives ſuch receipts for 
his bills, 


Tnrvs happily delivered from ſo deſperate 
a misfortune, Luc hoped quickly to retrieve 
her credit, and appear again in her wonted 
ſplendor. She had, for the recovery of her 
health. retired to a ſmall village near the town, 
and now returning to her houſe, was greatly 
ſurprized to find the bailiffs in poſſeſſion, Charlotte 
vaniſhed, and every thing in confuſion. She 

; demanded 
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demanded her cloaths at leaſt, and neceſſaries, 
but was told by one of the catchpoles, in very 
rough terms, that ſhe was now in his hands, 
and not at liberty to leave him; and therefore 
he hoped the lady would not take it ill, if he 


ſhould ſhew her the way to his houſe, which 


ſhe was ſoon made to underſtand was a ſpunging- 
houſe; and that ſhe muſt ſubmit to the rigour 
of the law, worſe much, and far more ſevere to 
her, than the rigour and ſeverity of the cruel 
diſeaſe under which ſhe had juſt now languiſhed. 
But what could be done in ſuch a caſe? Friends 
ſhe had none to whom ſhe could apply, money 
ſhe had none ſufficient to bribe or reſcue her; 
ruin alone ſeemed the certain conſequence, and, 
in gloomy deſpair, ſhe ſeemed willing and glad to 
embrace it. Accordingly, ſhe attended the ſurly 
officer, and was introduced by him into a mi- 
ſerable houſe, where dirt, horror, noiſe and 
confuſion reigned in wild and lawleſs anarchy. 
On her entrance a loud laugh rung thro' the room, 
the ladies that were ſeated with their ſeveral 
tatter'd gallants, drinking large draughts of por- 
ter, gin and love, congratulating Mr. Holdfaſt 
on his prey, and welcoming their ſiſter, as they 
ſtiled poor Lucy, to their acquaintance and her 
new lodgings. Lucy was fo thunderſtruck and 
confuſed, ſhe knew not what to fay or 
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do, having never been in ſuch a place, or 
with ſuch company before: however, enquiring 
of the officer if there were no other apartments 
in the houſe beſides, where ſhe could be alone, 
ſhe was told, if the liked to pay the price ſhe 
might have very good rooms; and deſiring to 
ſee them, ſhe fix'd on the firſt ſhe entered; 
as there, being free from the wretched rabble 
in the former room, ſhe could conſider a little 
and reflect on what was beſt to be done in her 
preſent circumſtances. The exorbitant de- 
mands of Mr. Holdſaſt on her admiſſion hither 
almoſt exhauſted all her ſmall ſtock of money, 
and ſhe perceived that ſtill greater expences 
threatened her ; ſo that ſhe could foreſee no pro- 
bability of eſcaping from that comfortleſs dwel- 
ling; nay nor of continuing in her preſent apart- 


ment, in which, at leaſt, ſhe was unmoleſted by 


any inſults, and undiſturbed by any outrages 
ſrom the miſerable crew which ſhe beheld on her 
entrance, Thus reduced to the brink of deſpair, 
what could ſhe do, but weep and lament the 
long, long day, and the no leſs tedjous night ? 
Had ſhe one comfortable thought on looking 
back to chear and delight her? Alas! the whole 
proſpect was dreary, dark and condemning. 
Had ſhe one reviving hope or expeCtation be- 
fore her? All alike, there too was diſmal, and 

melancholy 


r 
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melancholy, thick night, and impenetrable dark- 
neſs. A thouſand times ſhe determined to end 
her wretched life, but ſtrong fear, and guilty 
ſelf-condemning conſcience, with their flaming 
ſwords, ſtood in the way and prevented her. 
She dared not even to think of her parents ; her 
ſiſter never came into her thoughts, but her 
pains encreaſed; and in all the ſeriouſneſs of 


rage and madneſs ſhe curſed the hour of her 


birth, and the day on which {he left the little, 
happy, peaceful village. 


In one of theſe frantick fits Mr. Holdfaſt 
one day found her, when, without ceremony, 
be entered her apartment, declaring his imme- 
diate want of a ſum due to him, which was 
more than ſhe poſſeſſed upon the face of the 
whole earth. He told her he was ſurprized ſhe 
ſhould think of living in ſuch a manner, having 
a room ta herſelf, and calling for the beſt things 
the houſe ſupplied, without money to pay 
that for his part he could not afford any ſuch 
thing, and therefore ſhe muſt think of removing 
to a place where ſhe might get her bread by 
her daily labour,” Shock'd at fo terible a de- 
nunciation, ſhe, on her knees, entreated him 
to have ſome compaſſion, and if he poſſibly 


could, to direct her into any way of life, 
whereby 


; 
| 
| 
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whereby ſhe might have a probabillity of paying 
| him, and maintaining herſelf. “] perceive, 
| Madam, you have a watch there, ſaid he, if 
you pleaſe to deliver that into my hands, we 
| may, perhaps, find out, ſome means to keep you 
a little from Bridetuell, for to be ſure you are 
rather too freſh for it yet.” Which demand being 
complied with, he went on, „We can put you 
into a method, and furniſh you with proper 
cloaths to ſee company at home as well as 
abroad; and I'll endeavour to recommend you 
to ſome of my friends, the porters at our taverns 
here about Covent-Garden ; nay, if you ſhould 
not find buſineſs enough that way, we have 
two or three outward- bound traders in the 
houſe, who ſhall introduce you to their ac- 
quaintance abroad, and teach you the right way 
of picking up: and faith, I think walking the 
ſtreets, though eſteemed the loweſt, much the 
pleaſanteſt part of your trade. I'Il fee what's 
to be done: PII go talk with my wife about 
you; ſhe's a friendly good woman to young 
folks: Pll talk to her and ſhe ſhall adviſe you.“ 
So ſaying, he departed well enough pleaſed with 
Lucy's watch, which was of conſiderable value, 
and had been purchaſed by her in the high days 
of her grandeur and proſperity. 


CHAP. 
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G. HAP. 


Porters of taverns, what they are. A true ſtory 
of a cruel raviſher, Mrs, Holdfaſt's viſit it to 
Lucy, and its conſequence. 


E hope it will be neceſſary to inform 
ſeveral of our readers what is meant 
by a Porter of a tavern, a term well underſtood 
by the gay and faſhionable, and little ſuſpected 
by the ſimple and innocent. A porter is no other 
than a pimp or proveditor-general, one whoſe 
buſineſs it is to furniſh, the | gueſts with ladies, 
and to ſupply the wants of the ſons of pleaſure 
with courtezans of whatever complexion or diſ- 
poſition they chuſe; for, that poſterity may ſee and 
know how much they are improved, and how 
much wiſer, better, and more virtuous they are, 
than this our generation, we cannot help re- 
cording it, even in theſe inconſiderable annals, 
that the taverns of Great-Britain, to the honour 
of our country, are the rankeſt brothel-houſes, 
and the ſeats of all kinds of debauchery ; an 


abuſe which we doubt not will ſpeedily. be re- 


formed, in this wiſe, prudent, and reforming 


age; and therefore, we think proper to deliver 


it nn to futurity, leſt it ſhould be wholly 
forgotten, 
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forgotten, and men in latter times ſhould be 
unacquainted with the great advances they have 


made in purity and perfection. But to return 


to Lucy. 


Tx poor penitent proſtitute ſhe had ſeen at 
her friend Charlotte's levee had been long in her 
mind, and was now never out of her thoughts ; 
ſhe perceived all the ſorrows, attendant on guilt 
and ſhame, about to ſurround and torture 
her. Thought became the moſt irkſome of all 
things, and whatever tended to diffipate that, of 
conſequence became the moſt agreeable to her, 
Hence ſhe courted the acquaintance and com- 
pany of ſome other wretched women confined 
with her in this horrid place, and joining with 
them in their uſual recreations, promiſed a 


 downfal and deſtruction miſerable as theirs, 


Amongſt the reſt of her companions, was one of 
ſomewhat a milder and more reſerved turn than 
the others, who nevertheleſs greedily drank her 


gin, and ſwore with the roughneſs of a porter; 


yet at ſome times ſhe would weep heartily, 
with great lamentation, bewail her fate, and 
curſe the ſavage cruelty of that doctor to whom 
Lucy had been lately ſo much obliged for her 
cure, For that monſter, faid ſhe, one day 


to Eucy, was the occaſion, by the moſt barba- 
rous 
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rous means, of making me the wretch I am, 
and depriving me of the pleaſures of life. My 
father was a tradeſman in the city, of no ex- 
traordinary wealth, but in very good life ; he, 
as is common, you know, uſed to let out part 
of his houſe in lodgings. On the firſt floor 
lodged this brute doctor. who, perceiving me 
a good ſmart young girl, though not fourteen, 
endeavoured by every means to entice me to his 
helliſh purpoſes, and to ſeduce me to my ruin. 
Alas! I was too innocent then to underſtand 


any part of his deſigns, and never had the leaft 


| ſuſpicion but that all his toying and fondneſs 
for me was ſuch as a father had for his child ; 
for ſuch was he, and greatly more in years, to 
me. However, it happened that I was ſeized 
by a violent fever, and being utterly ſenſeleſs, 
this barbarian, this monſter, amongſt men, took 
an opportunity, when I was left alone to rob 
me of my virtue, and in my delirium, while 
I proteſt the whole was unknown to me as death, 
lay with me and ruined me. The wretch 
had the infamous confidence to tell me of it, 
when I recovered my ſenſes, and to offer a re- 
newal of his guilty purpoſes, which, with juſt 
indignation, I refuſed; and not daring to de- 
clare my caſe to my father, (my poor dear 
mother had been ſome time dead) I languiſhed 


long 
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long in ſorrow and ſickneſs, but youth and a 
good conſtitution got the better of both, and 
reſerved me to the preſent miſery, What now 
do you think ſuch a villain merits? Does he de- 
ſerve to loll at eaſe in his chariot ? Ought he to 
be received into any houſe, or admitted into 
any company? They ſay there's a God, but III 
never believe it till I ſee this worſt of all crea- 
tures either ſwallowed up by the earth, or ſtruck 
dead in the midſt of his proſperity.” 


Tus was this miſerable undone woman 
relating her ſorrowful tale to Lucy, when 
Mrs. Holdſaſt made her entrance; a little ſquab, 
fat, fiery- ſaced dame, the baſtard daughter of 
an old bawd and the head keeper of Newgate ; 
who for thirty years had ſpent her life either in 
her mother's houſe, or in her father's priſon; 
in the latter of which places ſhe met with 
Mr. Holdfaſt, her worthy ſpouſe, who was one 
of her father's ſeekers, and remarkable for his 
vigilance and activity : him by her father's con- 
ſent ſhe married, who placed the young couple 
in the preſent excellent and celebrated ſpunging- 
houſe, and by his great intereſt with ſome of 
his majeſtys s juſtices of, the peace, ** him 
the place of an officer for the county. 


. 
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Sven was the birth, parentage and educa- 
tion of the amiable Mrs. Haldſaſt, who intro- 
duced herſelf to poor Lucy, with the good news, 
as ſhe was pleaſed to call it, that ſhe had made 
intereſt in her behalf with the porter of the 
Bedford- Arms, who had promiſed to recom- 
mend her that very night, the firſt of any lady 
that ſhould be called for. And as my huſ- 
band, continued ſhe, has informed me you are 
deſirous of trade to keep yourſelf awhile from 
harder labour, I am always glad to encourage 
honeſt and induſtrious young people, and ſo 
will ſupply you with all things to make you 
appear genteel, clean and tempting. The price 
for the night is only a guinea, to be paid out 
of your profits, and I am ſure as no body can 
call that out of the way; for in the firſt place, 
you'll get a good ſupper by the bargain, and 
plenty of the beſt of liquors, beſides the recre- 
ation itſelf, - and moſt likely, if you manage mat- 
ters right, two or three guineas more. There 
are (let me tell you by the bye) ſome that have 
ways and means to bring in a conſiderably 
larger booty; ha, Nancy, han't they, ſaid ſhe 
to the lady who was preſent with Lucy? 
„ Ay, ay, ſaid Nancy, ſhe'll ſoon underſtand 
matters I warrant ; ſhe'll be a dab quickly, I'll 
anſwer for her. Never fear, ſiſter Lucy, never 

K ſear, 
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fear, we'll teach you the whole myſtery— 
Come, come, pluck up your courage, have a 
good heart, and defy the world.” Mrs. Hold 
faſt perceiving the lady a little low-ſpirited, re- 
commended a cup of comfort to her, her own 
never-failing ſpecifick, and accordingly ſome of 
her own bottle was produced, and each pledged 
the other in a flowing glaſs of genuine: frip-me- 
naked, daſhed with ſome excellent bitters, a pre- 
ſent to her from her father's turnkey, who was 
a near relation of, and had very great concerns 
with that uſeful member of ſociety, Dr. Roc. 
The converſation that afterwards paſſed between 
them would very ill beſeem any writer to re- 
hearſe, and us more eſpecially, who intend not 
theſe pages, with ſome of our contemporary 
authors, as provocatives to luſt, and incentives 
to paſſion ; but, on the contrary, as dreadful 
warnings and alarming declarations to all, yet 
uninſlaved by vice, of the {ſhocking miſeries 
which too ſurely attend it, and the almoſt inſup- 
portable hardſhips, that as conſtantly follow as 
the light accompanies the ſun; who enter not 
into theſe dwellings of pollution and wickedneſs, 
but to inform others of the lurking © adder, 
whereof they are not yet aware, and to turn 
their ſteps from the paths of ſin, which at firſt 
ſeem fair and flowery, but end in nothing 
ſave 
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fave ſorrow and ſighing, diſeaſes, anguiſh and 
death. 


SUFFICE it then, Lucy, according to agree“ 
ment, was drefled out in her borrowed plumes, 
and adorned in every elegance to be made a 
proſtitute, When quite equipped, and now 
waiting only for the miſerable ſummons, as 
beholding herſelf in a glaſs, reflection demanded 
attendance, and ſhe could not help burſting into 
tears, and bewailing her hard lot in the ten- 
dereſt and moſt pathetick manner. Oh cruel, 
curſed, bewitching beauty, ſhe began, fooliſh, 
vain and inconſiderate creature! how have I 
ſtood and beheld my fancied charms with pride 
and ſelf-applauſe, and triumphed over the reſt 
of my acquaintance, becauſe I was ſo much 
more handſome than they! Alas, poor Lucy, 
how art thou fallen ! to what now ſerves all thy 
beauty loſt, gone, and deſtroy'd, foiled with 
vice, and blotted out with pollution! Oh God! 
can | bear the thought were theſe limbs form'd 
to write whore upon to be the prey of luſt 
and intemperance, and perhaps, in the end, to 
rot and periſh in abhorred and loathſome de- 
ſtruction ? Curſed be the day of my birth, and 
doubly curſed the day on which I ſaw this deſtruc- 
tive city—and left my poor dear Ah, Caroline] 
K 2 thy 


196 The HISTORY of 


thy words now ſting me to the ſoul, Oh ! my 
ſiſter, may'ſt thou be their comfort—where 
was there ever a mother ſo tender as mine, 
where ever a father who took ſuch pleaſure in 
his child, or ſo rejoiced to make me happy ! 
And well have I repaid them !]=— Why do! 
want the courage to die? fool that I am 
Ah me, how happy was I once!” Thus was 
ſhe pouring forth her ſoul in complaints, when 
up ran Mr. Holdfaſt, and inform'd her that a 
chair waited for her below, by her friend the 
porter's order, and ſhe muſt immediately repair 
to the Bedford- Arms. Some natural tears ſhe 
drop'd, but wip'd them ſoon, appeaſed as well 
as poſſible the tumultuous throbbings of her 
troubled heart, and entered into the ehair with 
as much pleaſure and alacrity, as the cele- 
brated Mr. Maclane aſcended the fatal cart, 
when about to journey towards the diſmal 
regions of Tyburn, and the ſtill more diſmal, 
deteſted regions of darkneſs and terror, 


CHAP. 
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Lusy's introduction into a tavern, and entrance 
on her new life. Her very ill ſucceſs, Her 
future adventures, The miſery of women of 
pleaſure, The cruelty of modern rakes exempli- 
fied in a true ſtory. 


Company of gay young fellows were aſ- 
ſembled, after the play, to ſpend their 
evening together, and according to the faſhion- 
able cuſtom of the place, order'd a bottle of 
claret and a girl apiece round. They were 
ſeven only in number, and unluckily for poor 
Lucy, ſhe was the firſt of all the ſeven ladies 
who made her appearance amidſt this revel-rout 
of rakes and bloods. She, unaccuſtomed yet to 


her horrid trade, enter'd, as one would appre- 


hend, with no ſmall confuſion, covered o'er 
with bluſhes, and trembling violently in every 
limb. On her admiſſion, up with one conſent 
aroſe the jovial company, and puſhing one over 
the other, haſted each to be the firſt who might 
ſalute the fair daughter of pleaſure. Abandon'd 
as they were, ſome little compaſſion even touch'd 
their oaken hearts at the very great uneaſineſs 
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Lucy ſo plainly expreſſed: however, ſetting her 
amidſt them, each filled a full bumper to her, 
toſs d the glaſs o'er their heads, and kifling 
her once more round, preſented her with a 
half-pint glaſs of claret, to diſpel her fears, as 
they ſaid, and raiſe her mounting ſpirits to their 
own pitch of mirth and jollity. By and by, the 
doors again expanded, and three more ladies 
were uſher'd in, a loud peal of applauſe rung 
through the reſounding room, and ſhouts and 
laughter ſhook the re ecchoing houſe. A flow- 
ing bowl of arrack was order'd, the ladies were 
confulted concerning what delicacies they would 
chuſe to eat, and each of the ſweet ones, ſave 
Lucy, choſe for herſelf the moſt exquiſite dain- 
ties the ſeaſon could afford, and a ſupper 
accordingly was ordered. It was not long be- 
fore the company was compleated, "and every 
lad had his laſs ; the bowl was puſhed briſkly 
around, Lucy forgot her former fears, and a 
ſad heart for the mad moment was not found 
amidſt the jocund band, 


 Dacziye not thyſelf, reader, with the vain 
expectations, that we fhall record in this our 
biftory the whole behaviour and converſation 
of this company ; their indecencies, of courſe, 


"became too ſhocking, and their midnight revels 
too 
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too infamous to be related. The man of plea- 

ſure knows them, and knowing them, let him 
reflect, and muſt he not deteſt them? Thou, 
who, happy for thee, art unexperienced in ſuch 
iniquity, haſt thou never ſeen that inimitable 
repreſentation of ſuch a ſociety, in one of the 
pictures of that moral maſter, and child of fancy, 
the excellent Hogarth *, where the young heir, 
in happy drunkenneſs, lolls, with his ladies 
around him; ſome of whom, drunk like himſelf, 
are venting their fury one at the other, the 
remainder otherwiſe laudably employ'd in the 
ſeveral branches of their myſtick occupation ? 
Having ſeen that, thou may'ſt have ſome faint 
reſemblance. of this wretched company. For 
us, as our attendance on Miſs Lucy, has neceſ- 
farily obliged us to enter amongſt them, we ſhal}l 
regard them only with a paſſing eye; and dwell 
ſolely on the actions and concerns of our he- 
roine. 

Evil communication, it hath been long 
ſince obſerved, corrupts good manners; the beſt 
and moſt plenteouſly fraught with virtue would 
find it, of all difficulties the moſt difficult to 
withſtand the power of ill examples, and the 


miſchief of ſurrounding and prefling temptations z 


but thoſe who have already given up nn 
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though not cordially taken vice to their em. 
braces, muſt inevitably fall lower and lower, 
the more they are invited to ſin, and the greater 
the incentives to evil, wherewith they are 
provoked and aſſaulted. Lucy, thus ſituated, of 
conſequence was obliged to comply with the 
inclinations of her gallants, and the general be- 
haviour of the company; if they were free, ſhe 
was alſo the ſame; if they were looſe, ſo was 
_ ſhe 3 if they were immodeſt, ſhe likewiſe was 
immodeſt; and if they ſcrupled not to tranſeend 
all the bounds of decency, who can wonder 
that Luq did the ſame? In ſhort, the night was 
wholly ſpent in debauchery and intemperance, 
and the day-dawn drawing nigh,” Lucy's gallant, 
not willing to part ſo ſpeedily, as he pretended, 
with a lady who pleaſed him ſo highly, deter- 
mined, by her permiſſion, to attend her home, 
to ſhare her bed, and the farther ſweets of her lov'd 
ſociety. By ſome accident chairs were not to be 
had for both, or the gentleman perhaps preferr'd 
walking, the diſtance being ſmall, or by ſome 
other means, of no great moment to us in our 
preſent enquiry, it ſo fell out, that he either 
* forced, or choſe to walk to the lady” $ lodg- 
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great tenderneſs and care for her health, in a 
chair. But what words can expreſs Lucy's ſur- 
prize 
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prize, when entering Mr. Holdfa/?'s doors, ſhe 
perceived one of the chairmen follow after for his 
hire, and no gallant at hand? She told the 
man that the gentleman would pay him. Upon 
which he informed her that the gentleman had 
turned another way, and left them ſoon after 
her entrance into the chair ; of which, though 
at firſt imagining ſuch a deceit impoſſible, be- 
ing fully perſuaded, boiling with reſentment; 
tortured with chagrin, and unknowing how to 
appear before her landlady, who was now re- 
tired to reſt, ſhe betook herſelf to bed, and rav'd 
with inceſſant fury at the cruel diſappointment, 
ſince her lover had ineak'd off without paying the 
unhappy girl the price of her proſtitution. As 
a: ſierce hyzna leaps eager and furious to devour 
her prey, ſo in the morning enter'd Mrs. Hold- 
faft into Lucy's chamber to demand the hire for 
her cloaths, and to receive them again ſafe 
from her hands. She waken'd the poor creature 
from her ſleep, who was no leſs frighten'd, 
perhaps, at her appearance, than a ſleeping tra- 


veller would be, if awaken'd by the paw of the 


ſame hyzna on his breaſt ; but the monſter con» 


aned in double chains fumes: not, rages not, and 


roars not more than did this woman at the re- 
hearſal of Lucy's mournful tale, and on the in- 
formation of the loſs of her expected profit, 


K. 5 She- 


X ERS 


202 The His Tory of 

She abuſed her with all the groſſneſs of the 
coarſeſt language, and threaten'd, that inſtant 
to ſtrip her of every thing tolerable which be- 
longed to her, and to have her immediately 
convey'd to Bridewell, She ſtamp'd, ſhe foam'd, 
ſhe ſwore, ſhe ſhook her man-like fiſts over the 
trembling girl, - and denounced all kind of curſes 
and imprecations on her head, But as Shake- 
Hear obſerves, 


— Anger is like 
A full hot herſe, who being allow'd his way, 
Selſfemettle tires him. 


So was it with this daughter of the venerable 
keeper of Newgate, ſhe at length over-ran her- 
felf, and her fury being a good deal ſubſided, 
Lucy's entreaties at length prevailed, and ſhe 
conſented to allow her again another trial, hop- 
ing better ſucceſs, and obſerving, that expe- 
rience made fools wife, Thus, after this un- 
Jucky diſaſter, matters were again tolerably com- 
poſed, and the young lady equipped as before 
for the adventures of the fucceeding night ; and 
things, by great good fortune, turned out much 
more advantageouſly for her ; for being ſum- 
moned at the Fountain to attend a grave elderly 
9 they ſoberly ſettled their buſineſs 

together, 
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together, and billed very lovingly; inſomuch 
that Lucy, on his demanding ber price, wheedled 
him out of half a guinea more than her re- 
gular fee, and ſent the good honeſt man well- 
contented home to his ignorant wife and family, 
But tedious and endleſs would it be to record 
her ſeveral adventures here, and the numberleſs 
diſaſtrous circumſtances which attended many 
of them; ſuffice it to ſay, ſhe frequented the fleſh- 
boxes with tolerable ſucceſs, and was ſcarce ever 
a night difingaged ; ſuffice it to ſay, that en- 
joyment, fo far from a pleaſure to her, from 
this frequent and promiſcuous uſe of it, became 
the greateſt pain, or rather a matter of loath- 
ſome indifferercce : ſhe, like the reſt of her unhap- 
py ſiſterhood, ſubmitted to it, as an aſs ſubmits 
to the burden; but ſatisfaction or joy was never 
found in it; man was never preferr'd by her to 
man, unfeeling, cold and miſerable, Such is 
the puniſhment of our vices here, that even 
thoſe pleaſures which have been our greateſt - 
indulgence, by abuſe loſe their name, as well as 
power, and become our ſcourges and our bane. - 
Nor is this all, for when theſe truly pitiable 
young creatures fall into the hands of barbarbus, 
as well as luſtful men, their treatment is too fre- 
quently, beyond expreſſion, horrid, and their 
afage too ſevere to be borne, - A fact which 
Gl; Lu 
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Lucy one night moſt feelingly / 8 
when ſummoned to a tavern, {he was uſher'd 
into the company of two young fellows of rank, 
bucks of the firſt head, as they are pleaſed 
merrily to ſtyle themſelves. At their commands 
ſhe was obliged to ſtrip naked as ſhe was born, 
and thus to ſubmit to the helliſh- purpoſes of 
either; and after having been thus abuſed, each 
preſented a red hot -poker, near to every part 
as poſſible, made her dance, as they called it, 
for all their amuſements, round about the room, 
ſwearing if ſhe did not, they would run the 
pokers into her. Which finiſhed, they per- 
formed many other acts of merriment, in their 
Phraſe, (in the phraſe of every one beſides, acts 
of ſavage inhumanity) towards the ſuffering and 
affrighted girl: and at length, (gracious Heaven 
avert ſuch horrid crimes from our guilty land ! ) 
at length demanding the- perpetration of ſome- 
thing too black to be named, too diabolical to 
be mentioned, which ſhe, with juſt averſion 
| Utterly refuſing, and reſolutely denying, deter- 
mined rather to die, they ſwore, unleſs ſhe 
conſented, that they would burn her alive; and 
finding her ſpite of all their threats, ſtill unmoved, 
they caught hold of her to lay her on the fire, 
and were now doing it, when, alarm'd by her 
exceffive cries and ſcreams, the maſter of the 
houſe 
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houſe broke into the room, and reſcued her from 
the hand of theſe barbarians ; by whom, how- 
ever, ſhe-was' fo. much burnt ;' that a ſurgeon 
was obliged to be ordered, and the gentlemen, 
with a conſiderable fee, were forced to huſh up 
the matter. 


REA and attend, all ye ſimple ones, ye 
daughters of burning defire, who eſteem the 
yoke of virtue hard and heavy to be borne, and 
the empire of vice perfect liberty, and perfect 
peace; let experience warn and teach you; look 
well around and conſider; caſt your eye on 
every ſide, and contemplate; who that ever 
gave a looſe to vice and impurity was happy? 
who that ever lived in ſin lived in tranquillity 
and eaſe? Be not deceived, virtue is the daugh- 
ter of Heaven, and mother of immortality; ſin 
is the daughter of Satan, and mother of death. 
Let her not entice thee, my fair one, my beloved; 
let not her outward appearance ſeduce thee to her 


power 3 


Tho /he ſeem woman to the waſte, and PEI * 
Tei ſhe ends foul in many a ſcaly. fold, 
Voluminous and vaſt, a ſerpent arm'd 

With mortal ſting 

Milton's PAR. LosT..B, 2 V. 690. 
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Mr. Dookalb's dream and riſing fears, Hi 
viſit to Mr. Jaiſon, and treatment from his 
 fervanti: Mr. Jaiſon's letter to "_ _ 
viſit to Juftice Thraſher. | 
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AUCH was the preſent ſituation of Zucy, 
—— which, however, diſagreeable and un- 
kind it is to forſake the wretched in their miſe- 
ries, we muſt awhile leave her, that we may re- 
turn to Mr. Dootalb, of whom we have heard ſo 
little, while engroſs' d by the concerns of the other 
characters employ'd in this our hiſtorical drama! 
He was not greatly ſurprized, that his couſin and 
Mr. Faiſon return'd not home to dinner from Ra. 
zelagh, nor yet that ſhe return'd not home to 
reſt, from her lover, at night; attributing this 
to what, he did not at all doubt, was the right 
caufe, and therefore was very little ſollicitous 
concerning the matter; nay, to confeſs the 
truth, was rather pleaſed to think, that the gen- 
tleman had ſucceeded, and that the fort was 
ſtormed, With this hope he ſpent his evening 
with prodigious chearfulneſs ; but in the morn- 
ing was alarmed by an ill-boding dream, which 
greatly diſturbed him ; for in this reſpect he 
was mighty ſuperſtitious, and from national preju- 
dice 
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dice, a wonderous obſerver of dreams. He 
dreamt that one of his eyes ſtarting from the 


ſocket, wander d away from him, he could not 


tell whither, and, that having ſpent long time 
in fruitleſs ſearch aſter it, a ray of light extin- 
guiſhed the other, and left him in utter darkneſs; 
when a hand caught hold of his noſe, and 
pulled it from his face, leaving him in the 
midſt of a crowd, who inſulted him in the moſt 


cruel and barbarous manner, and drove him 
into a diſtant country, where he was ſold for a 


flave, and whipped every day of his life by four 
blacks, with horrid whips made of living ſcor- 
pions. He wakened from his ſleep in all the 


agony of a real ſufferer, cold ſweat diſtilling” 
adown every limb, and every limb trembling 
like the tops of pines ſhaken by the ſouthern. 
gale. Nor could he help interpreting this dread- 
ful viſion of the night, nor could he find any 
interpretation which boded aught but ſorrow to 
himſelf. Luxy and Caroline recurred ſtrongly 
to him; nor could he explain the two eyes by. 
any thing but theſe two ſiſters; and yet that ap- 


peared not juſt altogether, ſinee, till this very 


moment, he had no apprehenſions of any deceit 


from Mr. Jaiſon; though, obſerved he, fool 
that J am, I might have recollected that obſti- 
nate vixon's former cunning, and perhaps ihe 

hath 
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| bath again over-reached me.” Full fraught 
with this apprehenſion, and pondering on the laſt 
night's viſion, he aroſe, determining inſtantly to 
viſit Mr. Jaiſon, to know the reaſons of his long 
abſence, and the conſequence of his free inter- 
courſe with Miſs Caroline. Mr. Jaiſon was at 
home, and in bed, but ſuſpecting a viſit of this ſort 
from Mr. Dooſtalb, ordered his ſervant, (an arch 
country fellow, who had lived long in his father's 
family) to deny him, and treat Mr. Dookalb with 
no reſpect, if he ſhould come as he expected. 
Hence it happened, that when Mr. Dookalb 
knock'd at the door, the ſervant bid him come 
in, loudly and roughly; which he obey'd; the 
fellow, mean time keeping his ſeat, mending 
ene of his ſtockings, and looking Dookalb in 
the face, Well, ſays he, and what do you 
want?” © Sirrah, quoth Dookals, do you 
know who I am?” © Know you, ay, replied 
Peter, who don't know you? F would know 
next, I tell you, what you want here? Doo- 
halb, unaccuſtomed to ſuch treatment, was 
ready to burſt with fury and paſſion, and threa- 
tening honeſt Peter in very ſevere terms, de- 
manded to know if his maſter was at home.” 
« Why, faith, Sir, ſaid Peter, my maſter is at 
home, and he is not at home ; that is as much 


as to ſay, I am here for my maſter, and my 
maſter 
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maſter is not here for himſelf; fo that if you 
have any buſineſs with my maſter, lookee, I 
am at home to receive it, — What do you give 
a pair for fuch ſtockings in Scotland, maſter 
Doolalb? © Tmpudent raſcal, ſaid he, if it 
was not beneath me, I'd drub your jacket for 
you— but as it is—be aſſured your maſter ſhall 
know of your uſage, and-either you or I muſt 
and ſhall leave his acquaintance.” „ Lord, 
lord, ſaid the fellow, why are you ſo angry 
now ? I was but a little merry with you can't 
you take a jeſt from a body, but you muſt 
threaten 'to drub one's jacket ? They don't 
drub jackets in your country, J have been told, 
becauſe" they go without Ha, maſter did 
you ever wear any breeches before you came 
into Old England? ' Dookalt's cane was raiſed 
to level poor Peter with the ground before the 
Scot could utter a ſyllable, almoſt choaked, as 
he was, with chagrin and madneſs. “ Villain, 
ſaid he, who taught you to reflect on our 
nation? take that for your pains. But Petey 
luckily eſcaped: the blows, and laying hold of 
the inſtrument” of verigeance, begg'd him to be 
pacified, telling him paſſion was a very dread- 
ful diſtemper, no leſs hurtful to ſoul than body, 
the good of both which he deſired him, (as be- 
ing ſo valuable a friend of his maſter's) by all 
; means 
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means to conſult. As the bull, when blood- 
thirſty maſtiffs bang growling at his cheſt, and 
when the goading crowd ſurround him with 
loud ſhouts. and clamours, that make the bra- 
zen vault of heaven re-eccho, tears, roars, 
| fumes and rages, ſo was Mr. Dookalb maddened 
and diſtreſſed by the cool and cutting inſults of 
this miniſter of Mr. Jaiſon's reſentment, who, 
with no ſmall ſatisfaction, in the adjoining room, 
lay and heard the whole converſation: between 
them. Dekalb, however, finding it fruitleſs to 
contend with him, his eyes darting fire and 
vengeance, declared, that his foul ſhould 
never enjoy peace till he ſaw himſelf. fully re- 
venged on ſo impudent a villain, and demanding 
to know whether he would inform him where 
his maſter was or not? To which being anſwer'd 
in the negative, he retir'd, full of menaces, and 
uttering a Gouſrnd. imprecations. 


BollIIxe water, or _ wot wn, requires 
fome time before it will grow cold, ſo doth a 
man boiling and red hot wich paſſion. - Reaſon 
and reflection will not immediately return to their 
ſtations, but wiſely keep at a diſtance till they 
perceive the mad rout, which invade their thrones, 
are driven away, and baniſh'd from the breaſt. . I: 


was of conſequence, ſome time before Mr. Dookai 
could 


22 
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could reflect, or determine with himſelf what 
courſe to taxe; but confidering this as an inſult 
from a ſervant only, his bufinefs was imme- 
diately to inform the maſter. Accordingly, 
he went 'to a neighbouring coffee-houſe, and 
writing an account of his uſage to Mr. Jaiſon, 
ordered a porter to go with it firſt to his cham- 
bers, and, if not finding him there, to get in- 
formation where he was, and carry it to him. 
Mr. Jaiſon was from home to no body but 
Mr. Dookalb, and therefore, receiving his letter, 
with the contents of which he was full as well 
acquainted as the writer, he ſent the following 
anſwer, | 


SIX, 
1 Am ſorry this is the fir? time, as you ſay, 
that you ever met with ſuch treatment, and 
ſomewhat diſpleaſed it ſhould be my ſervant's 
lot to ſhew you fr/? what treatment you muſt 
henceforth expect where-ever you are known. 
Common deftroyers muſt of neceſſity be 
common nuſances, and handled as ſuch. If 
your conſcience acquits you, well ; let the galled 
' borſe w0ince. But to the buſineſs of your viſit, 
for that I ſuppoſe is your neareſt concern; 
contempt and ill uſage you are ſtoic enough to 
bear. Know'then, Sir, I have placed, in a re- 
putable 
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putable houſe, amongſt people of virtue and 
goodneſs, the unhappy young creature whom 
your cruelty had deſtined to deſtruction, I have 
ſecured her from your power ; for which the 
day will come when you, as ſhe does now, 
will bleſs and thank me. I would adviſe you, 
if it may be lawful to adviſe ſo venerable a per- 
ſonage, to refſect on the miſeries and curſed ini- 
quity of your preſent way of life, to amend, re- 
pent, and abjure it. In that caſe I ſhall be at 
your ſervice in any reſpect whatever; but at pre- 
ſent beg leave to have no concern at all with a 
man of ſo infamous a character. 


T am, Sir, yours, &c. 
C. H. J. 
— DOOKALB read this with more calm- 
neſs than could have been expected; but imme- 


diately determined, Jet what would be the 
conſequence, fully to ſatiate his revenge on 


Mr. Jaiſon as well as Caroline, and to pull de- 


ſtruction, if poſſible, on their heads, though he 
pluck'd up the pillars of the world to do it, and 


overwhelm'd himſelf, like Sampſon, in the ruin 


and overthrow of his enemies. His firſt and 
moſt neceſſary ſcheme was, to plant ſpies on 
Mr. Jaiſon, in order to * out the place of 

rendezvous 
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rendezvous, this ſecret houſe of virtue and 

neſs, which he ſo much deteſted, where 
Caroline was lodged ſecure from his power: and 
this done, he next waited ' on that excellent 
juſtice hight Thraſher, (of whom, reader, thou 
haſt doubtleſs heard ſo very largely in the cele- 
brated Amelia, the laſt work of Henry Fielding ; 
and who readeth not the works of Henry Field. 
ing?) and him he found ſurrounded with his 
uſual train, fitting on the ſeat of juſtice, admi- 
niſtring right and equity, and infliting ſalu- 
tary puniſhment on the various offenders trem- 
bling before his awful bar. On information of 
his worthy friend, Mr. Dookalb's approach, the 
venerable magiſtrate, with great expedition, 
diſpatched the publick concerns, and retired to 
welcome his gueſt ; who ſpeedily unburdening 
his troubled mind to the juſtice, they entered 
into cloſe conſultations on the propereſt means 
to prevent ſuch violent injuries, and groſs inſults, 


which, as Mr. Thraſher well obſerved, did great 


diſhonour not only to the laws, but alſo to the 


magiſtrates, who were veſted with the power 
to execute them, To their deliberations there- 
fore we will leave them awhile, and wait with 
patience the reſult of their honoſt and hearty in- 


tentions for the exact and rigorous adminiſtration | 


of right and equity. 
CHA p. 
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C H A P. VIII. 


25 Hodſon'r remarks on Mr. Jaiſon's treatment 

of Dookalb. Caroline's growing fondneſs for 
Mr. Jaiſon, and his for her, an apoſtrophe to 
- love. Caroline's uneaſineſs, A letter from her 


mot her. 
| R. Fai/on hurried with high ſatisfaction 
M to Mrs, Stevens's, that he might ac- 
quaint Miſs Caroline and the reſt of them with 
the. excellent manner in which -his man Peter 
had treated Mr. Dookalb. Good Mrs. Hodſon 
perceiving the elevated delight wherewith he 
told the ſtory, obſerved, ** that revenge was, of 
all paſſions, the meaneſt, and at the ſame time 
the moſt incompatible with a chriſtian ; which 
I remark, my dear nephew, ſaid ſhe, the rather 
becauſe you ſeem to border very nearly upon it, 
from the manner of your relating the indig- 
nities which your ſervant” has ſhewn towards 
this unhappy man, who deſerves your pity, 
not your hatred, and whom, if you could 
by any means reform, you ſhould not ſpare 
either time or pains : but if there is no probabi- 
lity, that ſuch uſage will amend, but rather irri- 
tate him, tis certainly beſt to refrain, and leave 
the miſerable man to the will of thoſe above 


us.“ 
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us.” Mr. Jaiſm was not very ready to ac- 
knowledge any error in ſo juſtly expreſſing his 
contempt and abhorrence of ſo deteſtable a per- 
ſon, but however, at his aunt's. requeſt, pro- 
miſed no more to concern himſelf with Dookats, 
but to let him paſs unmoleſted and unregarded, 
little conſidering that he had raiſed a ſtorm, 
which it was not in his power to appeaſe, and 
that however he or they might dream of peace 
and quietneſs, they were things very little-in the 
thoughts of Mr. Dozkalb. 


CAROLINE, though ſhe could not but 
approve the excellency of Mrs. Hodſon's reaſon- 
ing, and the admirable perfection of her elevated 
mind, yet found ſome ſecret ſatisfaction in the 
humbling of a man who had ſo miſerably deluded 
her ſiſter into deſtruction, and laid ſuch deep 
and diabolical plots to draw her into the ſame 
ſnare, and involve her in the ſame ruin. She 
could not help. darting from her lovely eyes a 
ſpeaking look of applauſe, which reached the 
very ſoul of Mr. Jaiſon, and gave him perhaps 
more joy and tranſport than ever Roman felt, 
when mounted inhis triumphal car, and aſcending, 
amidſt the-acclamations of the people, the temple 
of Feretrian Fove! Oh Love! how mighty, how 
invincible a conqueror art thou ! What breaſt but 

ſooner 


216 The HigTory of 


ſooner or later feels thy power? And who that 
has felt the ſweetly painful paſſion, would wiſh 
ever to be free from thy influence, ſo pleaſing 
is thy chain, fo delectable the regions through 
which thou conducteſt thy votaries | Grant me 
ſtill to continue in thy ſervice, and having ſpent 
the ſummer of my days in zealous attendance 
on thy honour, to retain the bleſſing in declining 
age, a miniſter in thy temple, and a favourite 
of thy power; as in youth happily united with 
the lovely partner of my choice and heart, 
ſo united to the grave, and even in death — Oh 
may we not be divided! 


THrest reflections were naturally ſuggeſted 
to me by the growing affection, which, as a 
bye · ſtander, I could not help obſerving in 


Mr. Jaiſon and Miſs Caroline, though both of 


them yet 'were ſtrangers to their own hearts ; 
ſomething unaccountably pleafing gladden'd the 
breaſts ' of each of them whenever they met; 
they wiſhed, and yet each ſeemed to know not 
why, rather to converſe in ſweet ſolitude toge- 


ther than to enjoy amidſt promiſcuous company 


each other's loved ſociety, A wilderneſs indeed 
svould have been to them populous enough, ſo each 
had been bleſt with the other's heavenly preſence; 


for each could truly ſay to the other, 


Where 
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Where thou art, there is the world itſelf, 
Mitb every ſeveral pleaſure in the world; 
And where thou art not, deſolation. 


SHAKESPEAR, 


Mx. Jaiſon wonder'd whence it was that every 
diverſion, and every engagement loſt all its reliſh, 
and no longer pleaſed, and that nothing was 
chearful, happy, and delightful when Caroline 
was away. She too could not gueſs whence 
it was that her ſpirits were ever deaden'd, low 
and feeble, when Mr. Jaiſon was abſent, that a 
thouſand melancholy thoughts and gloomy fears 
diſtracted her, and that ſhe lived in a kind of 
night *till he appeared and like another ſun 
diſpelled the darkneſs, bringing at once light 
and ſunſhine, day and chearfulneſs. In ſhort, 
they both grew inſenſibly fond of each other, 
and, without their perceiving it, {lid ſmooth, gliding 
without ſtep into the ſoft tyranny of tender and 
innocent affection. But Caroline's was a ſitua- 
tion not to admit, or at leaſt, not to encourage 
any thoughts of this kind, either in herſelf, or 
Mr. Jaiſon; whenever daring and fond fancy 
ſuggeſted ſuch an idea to her, ſhe was ready to 
weep, and bewail her hard lot; reflecting within 
herſelf, 4 Fool that I am, to indulge ſuch idle 


L reveries, 
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reveries, when placed amidſt ſuch diſtreſs, when 
incapable to procure myſelf bread, when I ought 
to think only, if poſſible, of recovering my poor 
loft ſiſter, and returning to comfort my diſcon- 
ſolate parents.” Thoughts which conſtantly 
tormented her, and frequently interrupted the 
delightful calm ſhe enjoy'd in the pleaſing con- 
verſe of her beloved deliverer, to whom ſhe ap- 


plied herſelf with all earneſtneſs in behalf of her 


ſiſter, begging him, if poſſible, to find her out, 
that ſhe might at leaſt know her fate, if ſhe 
could not reſtore her to happineſs. He very 
induſtriouſly ſought after Luc, but his enquiries 
proved fruitleſs, and Caroline was now out of 
hope to redeem her ſiſter, or ever to bring back, 
from the dwellings of ſhame, the hapleſs daugh- 


ter of her {till more hapleſs parents, from whom, 
while in the midſt of theſe ſolicitudes, ſhe re- 


ceived the letter, which, we were told in a 


_ foregoing chapter, thoſe wretched people ſent 


to their daughter on the receipt of hers and 
Mr. Dozkalt's friendly epiſtle. Mrs. Sanſon was 
the writer; and thus the tender mother breath'd 


forth her aMicted ſoul. 


My 
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My dear child, 
* OUR letter and Mr, Doskal}'s have been 


as daggers to our hearts; what can be the 
meaning of them? For God's ſake let us know 
where you are, and what is become of you, 
why you have left a man, by all of us, and 
ſure ſo juſtly, eſteemed ſuch a friend? What 
can be the reaſon? Oh gracious Heaven grant 
there is no ill befallen you; for if there is, your 
poor father's life is certainly the conſequence: 
for myſelf, you knew the weakneſs of my conſti- 
tution, and how ill I can ſupport more ſorrows, 
having already had experience of ſo many. Dear 
Caroline, why have you written to us in ſuch a 
dark and myſterious way? Why do you ſay 
nothing of my other darling, Lucy? Sure ſhe 
is well; is ſhe not well? What misfortune 
can have befallen my child? Write, write di- 
rectly, and inform me: do not diſtreſs your 
too, too afflicted mother. The ſame .poſt that 
we received your letter we received one from 
Mr. Dookalb, wherein, ſhocking tidings to our 
ears, he acquaints us, “that you have both left 
him, who, he'll be bold to ſay, is your only 
friend, and that, were he in our caſe, he ſhould 
eſteem children thus diſobedient, wholly ſtrangers 
and aliens to him.” Sure this bodes ſomething 
L 2 dreadful 
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dreadful, and too terrible for me to think on, 
much more to name. What ſhall I ſay? what 
ſhall I do? My heart is almoſt broken, and 
my eyes flow fo faſt with tears, my children, 
my dear children, for you, I can ſcarce write 
the ſorrowful ſighings of my ſoul. One fear 
overtakes and preſſes hard upon another. May 
vou but be virtuous, and I ſhall be happy. But 
leave us not to this uncertainty ; what ſatisfac- 
tion can it be to you, that your diſtreſſed pa- 
rents at home are bowed down to the very 
earth amidſt the greateſt ſufferings ? Alas! all 
our fond hopes were center'd in you; and if 
you are but bleſſed I could contentedly ſuffer 
torture and pangs all the days of my life. We 
have misfortune upon misfortune ; for our te- 
nant at Veſton has broke, and is run away a 
whole year's rent in our debt; ſo that what 
will become of us I know not. Your father, 
who is worn to a perfect ſhadow with ſecret 
pining and grief, is reſolved, if you do not fa- 
tisfy him, to come up to town, as he before 
inform'd you, immediately ; though, poor good 
man, how he will come I know not, for we 
have very little money, and very few friends 
about us. But what are all theſe things to our 
fears for you? Were you, my darling children, 


the only pleaſures of my life, here with us, 
as 
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as before, I could, with thanks, eat my ſparing 
morſel, and drink, with pleaſure, of the running 
river; but alas ! poverty now does indeed greatly 
add to the weight of my other ſufferings. It mat- 
ters little indeed, what we have to eat and drink, 
to your father or myſelf, for we frequently fit 
down and moiſten our mouths perhaps with 
nothing but a ſalt tear, ſhed in remembrance of 
you, my dear daughters, emblems only of the 
tears that flow from our afflicted hearts. Some 
of the neighbours have offter'd to bring me com- 
fort, ſuſpecting I know not what, or knowing, 
perhaps, more than we do. What can be more 


pitiable than to become the object of our ene- 
mies compaſſion ? O Caroline Mrs. Gibſon, who 


ever hated ge ben, ana ben e oh: 
day to comfort me, as ſhe ſaid, © ſince ſhe 


really very greatly pitied my ſituation.” My 
heart was ready to burſt, and with tears in my 
eyes, I endeavoured to pluck up my courage, 
but all in vain; nor ſhall I ever do it 'till 1 
am acquainted with your and your ſiſter's in- 
tention and circumſtances. My dear child, tel} 
Lucy her father commands her to write as well 
as you, the very next poſt, fully to inform us 
why you left Mr. Dookalb, where you now are, 
and what are your deſigns, Till I hear from 
you farewel, farewel, my beloved daughters, 
| L 3 and 
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and think you ſee, in the greateſt anxicty and 
diſtreſs, the moſt diſconſolate and moſt tender of 
mothers, | 

| MARY SANSOR. 


CA ROLINE was utterly at a loſs what 
to ſay or do in this difficult point; nor could 
he, aſter revolving a thouſand anxious and di- 
ſtracting thoughts in her boſom, at all determine 
with herſelf which courſe to take, or how to 
bring comfort to her beloved and diſtreſſed pa- 
rents. After long and vainly tormenting herſelf, 
ſhe applied to the good Mrs. Hodſon, and put- 
ting the above letter into her hands, requeſted 
her advice and opinion, how ſhe ſhould proceed, 
and what ſhe ſhould do. The old lady obſerv'd, 
that it was indeed a nice caſe, and ſhe knew 
not well how to adviſe her. She commiſerated 
the poor unhappy parents, and ſhed ſome 
kindly tears of compaſſion : ſhe obſerved, “ on 
all occaſions it was her ſettled maxim, that the 
truth is bet; and therefore, agreeable to it, ſhe 
imagined it infinitely the moſt eligible ſcheme 
for her to inform her parents of the whole truth, 
and to make the beſt of her way to them in the 
country. In both which purpoſes, dear Miſs, 
ſaid ſhe, I ſhall be glad and ready to aſſiſt you 
to the utmoſt of my power; and if you judge it 
proper, 
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proper, will myſelf write to your poor father 
and mother, and fet forth the whole caſe to 
them in the moſt favourable manner I can, at 
the ſame time that I will ſupply you with all 
neceſlaries for your journey. I know, and am 
aſſured, this counſel appears to you at preſent 
the moſt piercing and dreadful ; but on recol- 
lection, your good ſenſe will certainly ſhew 
you its rectitude. Conſider, your parents muſt 
know the truth one day or other, and there 
ſeems not the leaſt ſhadow of probability for 
the recovery of your ſiſter : *tis beſt then to eaſe 
their anxieties as ſoon as may be, and to ſooth 
their great diſtreſſes, for great they muſt needs 
be, by your own preſence, and the comfort 
they will naturally find in having you once 
more with them, free from the fatal ſnare, and 
unpolluted by the hands of iniquity.” And in- 
deed, I can ſee no probability of your well- 
doing in town ; here is nothing for you to ex- 
pect, and every thing for you to fear: tis beſt 
then to fly the danger, and, in humble content at 
home, devote yourſelf to the ſervice of that God, 
who hath been ſo bountiful in loving-kindneſs, 
ſo abundant in grace and mercy towards you. 
Make it the bulineſs of your days to alleviate 
the ſorrows of your good and afflicted parents, 
and let them not feel the laſs of their other 

L 4 darling 
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darling, (poor people |) by your extraordinary 
care, dutifulnſs and regard; ſo will your hours 
be crowned with joy, and your heart filled with 
unſpeakable delights.” Too much, I fear, of 
Mrs. Hodſon's counſel was waſted upon Carolire, 
who ſat drowned almoſt in a flood of tears, and 
pierced to the ſoul with woe and miſery. To 
inform her parents of Zucy's ſituation ſeemed 
ſuch cruelty as mock'd all ſuffering, and to re- 
turn home, and be herſelf the fatal meſſenger, 
ſeem'd infinitely worſe than death, yea far more 
terrible than dying; which Mrs. Hodſon per- 
ceived with the utmoſt ſollicitude and uneaſi- 
neſs, and drawing nearer to her, claſped her 
hand, deſiring her to be compoſed, and to declare 
her own ſentiments, that ſo they might conſult 
for the beſt, or at leaſt think of ſome other way, 
if ſhe judged not that which ſhe offer'd proper. 
« Oh Madam, faid Caroline, at length recover- 
ing herſelf, do you think it poſſible for me to 
drive a dagger into the heart of either dear, 
dear beloved parent ? Could I, do you ima- 
gine, inform them of the fatal ſecret of my 
ſiſter's ruin? No, rather let it, if poſſible, be 
kept for ever ſilent as the grave: let them not 
be fo tortured—Sure here the truth cannot be 
beſt. It muſt be an honeſt fraud to deceive 
in ſuch a caſe, Aſſiſt me then, for God's ſake, 

aſſiſt 
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aſſiſt me to keep the ſecret till ; inſtruct me, 
good Madam, if you can, to do that ; but to 
declare it—wretched, wretched creature | And 
yet they ſurely will one day hear and be told 
the horrid and dreadful tale!“ Here ſhe burſt 
again into a fit of crying; and Mrs. Hodſon 
was ſcarce leſs affected herſelf, inſomuch that 
ſhe could only fay, Well, my child, don't 
dwell ſo much upon it now ; let us think a little 
of other things, and after we have ſlept upon 
it, perhaps we may each of us hit on ſome 
better method of proceeding ; let us recom- 
mend ourſelves and your caſe to providence, 
who directeth all things wiſely and for the beſt, 
and beg the aſſiſtance and direction of heaven 
how to proceed in ſo critical an affair.“ „Dear 
Madam, faid Caroline, how ſhall I ſufficiently 
thank and love your goodneſs? But could I, Oh 
could I relieve and comfort my kind and ever- 
tender parents, what would I not ſubmit to, 
what would I not ſuffer? You adviſe me to 
return home to them; alas! would not that be 
the worſt of all? Would not that daily remind 
them of my poor, undone, loſt ſiſter? Would 
it not daily upbraid and torture myſelf? Would 
it not add to, rather than diminiſh, their ſuf- 
ferings? But could I, by any means, procure 
an honeſt livelihood, t at might be ſome pleaſure 
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and ſatisfaction to them——and yet it would, ] 
am apt to believe, nay, my dear mother ſays, 
were we, her darling children, with her as be- 
Fore.— Oh cruel as before! that, that can never 
be! Alas, I am bewilder'd with doubts and per- 
plexities: I know not what is or is not beſt, 
Pardon, good Madam, my incoherent ram- 
bling; and impute it to the diſtreſs of my mind, 
almoſt diſtracted amidſt ſo many fears and di- 
ſturbances. Take, therefore, my advice, 
my dear, faid the good woman, let us ſleep 
upon it, and conſider together, after having 
conſulted our pillows, what muſt be done : be 
aſſured, whatever lies in my power to ſerve or 
aſſiſt you, or any of yours, ſhall be always at 
your command ; but forget not above all things 
to truſt ſolely in the Moſt High, for of him 
cometh ſucceſs: joy and ſorrow are both from. 
the hands of the Supreme.“ 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. IX. 


Dookalb's rage again/t Caroline augmented by an 
unhappy accident. Mrs. Hodſon's further ad- 
vice to her, and her reſolution thereupon, which 
is afterwards a little flaggered by Mr. Jaiſon. 


| HILE Caroline was in this diſtreſs, 
and meditating ſafety and peace, with 

the good Mrs. Hodſon, Mr. Doockalh was brood- 
ing revenge, and treaſuring up in his poiſonous 
boſom, rancour and fury againſt her, which an 
accident not only encreaſed, but rendered him 
ten-fold more ſet on vengeance, and hot to exe- 
cute his malicious purpoſes. Paying a viſit one 
morning, according to his uſual cuſtom, to lady 
* * , the worthy wife of the gentleman who 
was known by the name of capt. Smith ®, in 
the beginning of our hiſtory, he was thunder- 
ſtruck, on his admiſſion into the room, to hear 
her hegin with © Villain, raſcal, worthleſs baſe 
villain, how have you the impudence, the con- 
ſummate impudence to appear in my preſence ? 
Wretch as you are, on whom I have heaped fo 
many favours—and well have vou repay'd me 
— but if there is ſuch a thing as vengeance — 


Ste page 25. * 
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TI do— take that and read it——ſcoundrel !” 
On which ſhe threw him a letter, the contents 
of which were a whole hiſtory of his amiable 
ſelf, and of his way of living, with an account of 
his providing for this lady's huſband, and ex- 
preſsly pointing out the place where his pre- 
ſent miſtreſs, procured for him, and taken care 
of by Dootalb, now lived. It was writ- 
ten with great ſpirit, and by a female hand. 
There, ſaid the lady, there Sir, read a de- 
tail of your own monſtrous villainies, and know . 
that I was not ſo inattentive as to diſregard that 
letter, nor ſo haſty as to believe without fuller 
proof; I have ſeen the lady, you Sir, you 
yourſelf introduced to my huſband ; and if you 
pleaſe to travel to her houſe, you'll find I have 
taken proper care of her: and if there be a 

poſſibility of puniſhing ſuch a complicate monſter 
as yourſelf, be aſſured I'll not reſt day or night, 


but l'll make an example, a ſtriking and fearful 


example of you.” „ am very ſorry, my lady, 
faid he, to ſee you ſo extremely warm; in good 
troth, I may be blame-worthy, but if my lord 
would have another woman —” © Oh horrid ! 
horrid! horrid ! faid ſhe, tearing her cap and hair 
with all the fury of madneſs, barbarous, diabolical 
fiend ! have you not done enough, but you muſt 
drive the dagger ſtill deeper and deeper into my 

very 
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very heart's blood? Is it not more than any wo- 
man can bear, to find herſelf injur'd in this moſt 
tender and neareſt concern; to find, after a life 
of ſpotleſs purity, of moſt undefiled and conſtant 
fidelity to the marriage-bed, after having borne 
a huſband many pretty babes, the pleaſing pro- 
miſed pledges of mutual love? Oh] is it not 
then more than woman can bear to find that 
huſband loſt to her; a ſlave to the love of a 
proſtitute, and daily injuring her, himſelf, and 
family in every reſpect and all by the means of 
a devil like you? Were there not ſuch pimps, 
ſuch children of hell as yourſelf, half the miſeries 
of the world would be prevented. I'Il leſſen the 
number wicked Dookalb, If there are gib- 
bets a thouſand feet high you ſhall— Would 
I could behold you meat for crows, and every 
bird of the air !-—Alas, alas! would'I were dead 
myſelf mi ſerable, forſaken woman - wretched 
wife, and far, infinitely far more wretched mo- 
ther.“ Here ſhe burſt into a flood of tears, 
and Dookalb, very ſubmiſſively began to crave 
her pardon, to offer ſome comfort, and promiſe 
amendment : but as he was going on, ſhe ſtopt 
him ſhort, and ſtamping with her foot, ſaid, 
while Dookalb trembled at her voice, & Villain, 
be gone—this inſtant leave me—-nor ever dare 
to appear before my face — Be gone, Sir, I 

expect 
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expect and hope never more to behold that counte- 

nance, unleſs when I come to triumph over you, 

while the executioner is faſtening the nooſe around 

your accurſed neck.” Dookalb obey'd the or- 

ders, and left the houſe, but perhaps never in 

his life with leſs ſatisfaction; and as he ſtalk'd 

indignant away, he threw up his fire-flaſhing 
eyes to the glorious ſun: and, May that 
light, quoth he, this moment turn into darts of 
red hot fire, and burn up my ſoul, if I do not 
- purſue, to the laſt drop of my blood, Caroline 
Sanſan for this incendiary letter, for her I am 
ſure, I am certain it is her that ſent it.” 80 
when the tyger hath. heen repulſed from the 
herds, which he had attack'd to ſatiate his de- 
vouring hunger, his eye-balls flame with fire, 
he whets his pointed teeth, while the white foam 
burſts from his churning jaws, he growls with 
furious indignation, laſhes with his tail his 
panting ſides, and moving to his deſart home 
with flow and ſtately ſteps, meditates future de- 
ſtruction, tearing in fancy herds and herdſmen, 
and drinking from every quivering limb the hot 
and living blood, 


LESs furioufly diſtracted, though perhaps not 
leſs uneaſily ſuſpended, was the mind of poor 


Caroline; ſhe was now again in cloſe deliberation 
with 
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with Mrs. Hodſon, after each had conſulted their 
pillow, what was to be done. The old lady 
renewed her former advice, and told her, “ that 
after the moſt mature conſideration, ſhe could 
not ſee any reaſon to alter her opinion with 
regard to the counſel ſhe gave her the forego- 
ing evening : for my own part, ſaid ſhe, were 
you my child, ſuch would be the ſteps I ſhould 
direct you to take: and as I before ſaid, I my- 
felf will write to your parents, and ſupply you 
with all neceſſaries for your return home to 
them.“ Before Caroline could reply, the honeſt 
old nurſe, mentioned heretofore, was intro- 
duced, who began a moſt lamentable tale of I 
know not what dreadful things ſhe had heard at 
Mr. Dookalb's. © And to be ſure, Miſs, quoth 
nurſe, there is ſtrange work at Mr. Dootalt's,, 
he raves, and ſwears, and tears, and threatens. 
you with every thing that's bad : aud what's 
worſe than all the reft is, I find he-knows where 
you are, and he fays he'll proſecute Mrs. Stevens 
for harbouring you; and I can't tell you half 
what he ſays ; but if ever I ſaw a man raving 
mad, I am ſure he is, or J never ſaw one in my 
life.” Caroline ſtared with the utmoſt fright and 
Horror, and fixed her eyes on Mrs. Hodſon, who 
very calm and unmoved obſery'd. ** Poor man, 


it is a great pity, any human creature ſhould 
| ſo, 
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fo injure themſelves. Alas! J am ſorry to hear 
there lives ſuch an unhappy perſon as this Mr, 
Dooltalb; but pray, my dear, don't you be afraid 
of him. As to Mrs. Stevens, never fear, we 
ſhall know how to manage him I warrant you: 
however, I can't help obſerving that this is ano- 
ther very good reaſon for your leaving town, 
and returning to your parents: you are beſet 
with many great dangers, of which, perhaps, 
this is not the leaſt. Who would with to con- 
tinue amidſt a multitude of lions and tygers ? 
Who would not fly with all their ſpeed from 
ſuch ſociety ? And, believe me, the difficulties 
which threaten you are lions and tygers indeed, 
though in different ſhapes.” „Oh good Ma- 
dam, quoth nurſe, to be ſure, as you ſay, very 


right. Upon my word, Miſs Caroline, Madam 


Hodſon gives you fine counſel. Oh lord! I 


have been better for it many a good time, and 


often: pray you follow it; it's always the beſt. 
Pray, my dear miſs, and I am ſure I love you 
as well as if you was my own child,” „ Oh, 
Madam, ſaid Caroline, to Mrs. Hodſon, burſting 
into tears, what can I ſay, or how poſſibly ob- 
ject to any thing you have offered : excuſe a 
poor ill-judging creature like me; pardon the 
miſtaken notions which J have ſo deeply im- 
bibed; it is no ſmall difficulty to pet the better 

of 
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of them. Pray ſtrengthen me all you can with 
your excellent counſel, fortify my yet weak re- 
ſolution, combat my fears and prejudices ; for 
though I am determined to do as you adviſe, 
believe me, my heart but half conſents to it.” 
« Tis not to be wonder'd, my dear, ſaid Mrs. 
Hodſon, that you are reluctant and unwilling ; 
but be aſſured, you will one day bleſs the 
hour in which you left this dangerous city. 
The proſpect before you, I own, is gloomy and 
very diſagreeable; but ftill remember what I 
have often told you, that the Supreme can, in 
an inſtant, bring light out of darkneſs, and 
change our blackeſt night into the brighteſt day.” 
& Alas! alas! Madam, faid Caroline, the difficulty 
lies in practiſing what we hear. I bleſs you for 
your excellent advice, but one thing gives me 
infinite uneaſineſs, to think that I muſt be de- 
prived of that advice and your friendſhip, which 
I prize ſo much, and from which I am ſo greatly 
profited,” That ſhall be no loſs to you, be 
aſſured, replied the good lady, I'll take care to 
manage that matter : but yon have a prudent 
mother at home, much more capable of direct- 
ing you than myſelf : however, Pl not forget 
you, be you never ſo far diſtant from me.“ Ca- 
roline very ſincerely thank'd Mrs. Hodſon, and 
all affairs were ſettled with regard to her 

departure, 
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departure, and ſhe and nurſe withdrew, to give 


Mrs, Hodſon an opportunity to write to the poor 
old folks in the country. 


CAROLINE was, perhaps, never leſs 
fatisfied, or more ill at eaſe, than at preſent; 
however, before recollection had power to ſeize 
on her diſtracted thoughts, Mr. Jaiſon defired 


the favour of ſeeing her; which being granted, 


how was he ſurprized, at his entrance, to be- 
hold her lovely eyes red and ſwoln with tears, 
and her chearſul countenance cloathed in me- 
lancholy and diſcontent ! He defired nurſe to 
retire, and, ſeating himſelf by Miſs Caroline, 
with a look moſt inexpreſſibly tender, and a 
voice moſt perſuaſively pathetick, begged to 


know what was the occaſion of this change and 


diſmal appearance. Do not aſk me, Sir, ſaid 
ſhe; why ſhould you concern yourſelf with the 
affairs of a miſerable wretch like me? I am al- 


ready ſo infinitely indebted to you, my life will 
be inſufficient to expreſs my gratitude — for the 
reff leave me to my own hard fate; and may 


you, in every part of life, be bleſſed and com- 
forted ; may all your days be peaceful and 


| happy.” © If mine are fo, replied he, with 


ſome ! warmth, ſo ſhall yours. Believe me, 
dear Miſs, I'll never ſee that day when you 
6 are 
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are in ſorrow, and I in felicity. Speak and in- 
form me, I earneſtly requeſt it of you; tell 
me whence theſe tears, and why this uneaſineſs ? 
On my ſoul, I am on the rack to behold 
them — Did you know my heart—Alas ! have 
not my actions made it already known to you?“ 
Caroline was touched with delicate pleaſure and 
pain, and while the pearly drops diſtilled from 
her ſparkling eyes, while her faltering tongue 
ſcarce gave her utterance, ſhe laboured out 
theſe half imperfe accents; I muſt leave you 
for ever, I muſt return home.” Leave me, re- 
plied Mr. Jaiſon, who ſays you muſt ? why, 
wherefore ? who has power to pronounce that 
cruel mu/? ? No, Miſs Caroline, if J have any 
ſway, if it is not your own heart that makes this 
neceſſity, nothing on the earth beſide, truſt me, 
ſhall do it. I have long concealed the real feel- 
ing of my ſoul from you; but now can conceal 
it no longer; and let me hope you will uſe the 
ſame open frankneſs and honeſty to me. Your 
amiable perfections have ſo far won my ſoul, 
your ten thouſand graces ſo endeared you to me, 
that I can find joy, peace, or ſatisfaction in 
nothing but yourſelf, in nothing but your ever 
agreeable and deſired ſociety : and therefore, if, 
as I ardently wiſh, your heart could be ſo in- 


clined to me, what hinders but that we might 
make 
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make, of all others, the moſt happy and affec- 
tionate pair? I ſhould indeed be glad of an im- 
mediate anſwer, but ſtill, if agreeable to you, 
will wait with an anxious impatience till to- 
morrow for it. Speak then, my charmer, my 
beſt loved, ſpeak your fond ſentiments to me, 
and make me, of all men, the moſt happy.” 
Caroline was going to reply, when riſing tears 
prevented, and unable to utter a ſyllable, ſhe 
ſigh'd, and hid her head in Mr. Jaiſan's boſom ; 
who, charm'd with ſo welcome a gueſt, em- 
braced her with the moſt tender fondneſs, kiſſed 
the tears as they ſtole adown her cheeks, and 
both continued for ſome time ſilent. At length, 
Into what, ſaid he, ſhall I conſtrue this, deareſt 
lovelieſt creature? Is it not an acknowledgment, 
a tacit acknowledgment of all I wiſh,-your dear 
conſent to, and approbation of, what I have of- 
fered— Speak, is it not, and will my Caroline give 
me her fond heart for mine?” * Oh Mr. Jaiſon, 
ſaid Caroline, would I could give you any thing 
worth your acceptance! but think what a deſti- 
tute unhappy girl you ſee here before you: 
deem me not too light, too eaſily won, when 
I frankly confeſs my poor vain heart hath long 
been yours, engaged by ſuch kindneſs, and 
bound to you by ſuch favours, as never can be 
repaid. But conſider, here we muſt go and no 

further: 
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further : I ſhall for ever retain the higheſt reſpect 
for you; but alas! while preſent with you, it 
may be, perhaps, impoſſible for us both not to 
go further, not to turn that reſpect into love 
and affection. Tis beſt therefore to part; for 
your condition in life muſt neceſſarily prevent 
any connection between us; 'tis beſt then to 
part, and though I'll freely declare the pain 
I ſhall feel will be, I fear, almoſt more than I 
can endure, yet part we muſt—we muſt be 
| torn from each other.” Caroline had ſcarce fi- 
niſhed, and Mr. Jaiſon was going to reply, 
when in bolted Miſs Stevens, a pert, airy, briſk 
girl: „ Lord bleſs me, ſaid ſhe, I beg pardon 
indeed, but I did not know who and who was 
together, and I only came to deſire you, Miſs 
Caroline, to get ready, that we may be time 


enough for the play; becauſe you know we 
muſt not be baulk'd to night; and I expect, 


Miſs Collitons, and Miſs Fack/ſons, and Miſs 
Newers, with the gentlemen I told you of, all 
to be here very ſoon ; becauſe you know, if we 
are not at the play-houſe by half an hour after 
three we ſhall never get into the pit ; for there's 
no getting in after that time, when that little, 
tiddy, pretty, dapper man Mr, Garrict, my 
ſweet Romeo, 


Ob 
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Oh Romeo, Romeo, wherefore art thou 
Romeo 


how charming! ſay, there's no getting in, if 
one does not go ſoon; when he acts; and ſo 
pray let me beg of you to be ready, for I muſt 
not go without you for the world. And pray 
now, my dear Mr. Jaiſon, won't you go too? 
Do, go with Miſs Caroline; I am ſure we ſhall 
all be vaſtly glad of your company, ſhan't we, 
Miſs Caroline?” Well, and my little, pret- 
ty, tiddy, dapper Jenny, ſaid Mr. Jaiſon, laugh- 
ing, to her, if Miſs Caroline and you to be 
ſure, deſire my company, I am entirely at your 
ſervice, what ſay you, Miſs Caroline? Caro- 
line and he were both as much pleaſed with 
this interruption, as an old miſer would he at the 
approach of a thief" to carry off his gold as he 
was counting it. over: however, they were 
obliged to poſtpone other matters, to put on an 
air of gaiety, and enter into the ſpirit of Miſs 
Jenny. Caroline told Mr. Jaiſon, ſhe ſhould be 
extremely glad of his company for her part, 
and more ſo, as it would perhaps oblige the 
young lady. Nay, nay, as to that, replied 
Miſs Stevens, as to that, my dear, I believe 
Mr. Jaiſon knows who it will oblige moſt. 
Lord, Mr, Faiſon, tis Romeo and Juliet to night. 

| HaJ 
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Had you never any inclination to a&? I do 
think now, if you would do Romeo ; I could do 
Juliet vaſtly well. 


Give me my Romeo, ye gods ; and when he's 
dead 


Stay, ſtay, how is it? ſomething about ſtars 
and Cutting=— 


PII cut him out in little tiddy ars, 
And he ſhall make the face of heaven ſo vaſtly fine, 
The birds ſhall ſing, and think it is not day. 


Don't you think there's a good deal of Miſs 
Bellamys manner in that now? Though their 
Spirits were very low, neither Caroline nor 
Mr. Jaiſon could refrain laughing at the girl's 
giddy lightneſs and impertinence ; and as they 
knew not how to get ſhut of her, Caroline 
deſired her to entertain Mr. Jaiſon below, while 
ſhe dreſt, in which ſhe promiſed to be as expe- 
ditious as poſſible. Oh yes, to be ſure, my 
dear, ſaid Fenny ; come, come, Mr. Jaiſon, lets 
go and entertain ourſelves, Don't be jealous, 
Miſs Caroline, pray don't be jealous, I won't 
run away with Mr. Jaiſon: no, no, I believe 
you have heard who has my heart—and a 

| ſweet 
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ſweet man he is—but no matter for that; come, 
Sir, ——By, by, my dear; come, Mr. __ 2 
So ſaying they departed. 
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CHAT 4, 


Ar. Jaiſon, Caroline, &c. go to the play-houſe. 
The unhappy conſequences of it, 


T would be needleſs and impertinent to enter 
into the ſeveral minute circumſtances, the 
whole behaviour and converſation of the com- 


pany aſſociated at the houſe of Mrs. Stevens, to 


honour Mr. Garrick with their preſence, Mrs. 
FHedſon expreſs'd herſelf very warmly to Miſs 
Caroline on the ſubject, and proclaimed aloud 


her utter abhorrence of ſtage-plays, and firm 


perſuaſion of their abſolute unlawfulneſs; a 
notion which the company in general laughed 
at, and which Jenny hinted ſhe had pick d up 
amongſt the many par/ons that viſited her, who 
hated play-houſes, becauſe-they were fuller than 
their churches. But Caroline finding this her 
opinion, was 'extreamly uneaſy, and very de- 
ſirous to ſtay at home with the old lady, which 
the reſt of the party would by no means permit, 
inſomuch that, contrary to her better ſenſe and 

approbation, 
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approbation, ſhe was obliged to ſubmit, and at- 
tend the jovial and laughing band, T hey were at 
the doors of the play-houſe before three, and had 
the high ſatisfaction to ſtand there an hour be- 
fore the doors were opened, and with great diffi- 
culty, after ſuch a tedious time of waiting, got in- 
to the pit. Mr. Jaiſan ſtuck cloſe to Carolin e, his 
preſence and his converſation made every place 
agreeable and pleaſing to her, and added freſh 
luſtre and double grace te every part of the per- 
formance. But Caroline's pleaſure was quickly 
damp'd ; for in the third act, a couple of ladies, 
elegantly dreſt, made their appearance in one of 
the fleſb-boxes, and as they attracted every body's 
eyes, Caroline's of courſe were turned to them; 
but not long on them, tor h no ſooner looked 
than ſhe perceived one of them was her ſiſter 
Lucy, and on the fight fainted away. Ihe ne- 
ceſſary methods were uſed for her recovery, but 
her uneaſineſs and ſteknc's rather encreaſing, 
when the act was hniſh'd ſhe begg'd of Mr. 
Faiſon, if poſſible, to retire with her ſrom the 
play-houſe ; which being with great difficulty 
effected, ſhe told him the occaſion of her ſwoon 
was the fight of her ſiſter in the upper ſide-box, 
and that ſhe moſt earneſtly entreated him to 
leave her ſo mewtere, While he went to her 
ſiſter, to beg the favour of ſeeing and ſpeaking 
M with 
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with her. Mr. Taiſen accordingly conduQed 
her to the Shakeſpear's-Head, ordered a room, 
and proper refreſhment for her, and at her ear- 
neſt deſire, immediately returned to ſpeak with 
Lucy, and to bring her, if poſſible, to her 
ſiſter, | 


He was immediately admitted into the box, 
and enquiring of Miſs Lucy, (of whom Caroline 
gave him an exact deſcription) if her name was 
not Sanſon, and being anſwer'd it was, he told 
her that he came with a meſlage from her ſiſter 
Caroline, who was then at the Shakeſpear's-Head 
Tavern, and begg'd the favour of her company 
there. Lucy was a good deal ſurprized, and 
knew not what to reply ; but the firſt queſtion 
ſhe aſked was, how her ſiſter knew that ſhe was 
at the play-houſe ? Upon which Mr. Jaiſen 
informed her of the whole late tranſaction, 
which ſhe had juſt obſerv'd, but not taken much 
notice of. She whiſper'd her companion, who 
was no other than our old acquaintance (good 
reader) Miſs Charlotte, and, on receiving her 
anſwer, told Mr. 7aijon, that if he would ſlay 
*till the performance was over, ſhe would go 
with him, cr perhaps before, if a gentleman 
whom ſhe expected ſhould come, with whom 
ſhe had ſome particular buſineſs, and muſt ſpeak 

| to 
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to him, according to appointment, before ſhe 
left the play-houſe. Mr. Jaiſon was greatly 
diſtreſt by this reply, as he knew not how to 
act, being unwilling to leave Lucy, leſt ſhe 
ſhould give him the lip, and being equally un- 
willing to keep his beloved Caroline in ſuſpence 
ſo long. However, conſidering how dreadful 
a diſappointment it would now be to her not 
to ſee her ſiſter, and that ſhe was herſelf very 
ſafe, and would be freed from all fears; he 
determined not to depart from Lucy, but to ſtay 
*till ſhe thought proper to go to the Shakeſpear's- 
Head with him. The play was almoſt finiſh'd 
before the expected gentleman came; and ſtill 
Mr. Faiſon was obliged to wait, when the play 
was finiſhed, a very long and tedious time, 
while they ſettled all matters, and made the due 
aſſignations; which finiſh'd, Miſs Lucy inform'd 
Mr. Juiſen ſhe was now ready to viſit her ſiſter 
with him, 


Tk v entered the Shak:/p:ar's- Head happily 
enough together, and Mr. Jan, with impa- 
tience, ordered the waiter to ſhew them up 
ſtairs to the lady waom ha had left there, 
« Sir, ſaid the waiter, heſitating“ ' Shew me 
to the lady, I tell you, fellow, I left juſt now.” 
« The lady, Sir, replied the man, what do you 

M 2 mean 
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mean the lady that the bailiffs have this moment 
laid hold of?“ „ What bailiffs—who ? — 
blockhead, replied the gentleman, where is the 
perſon that ſhewed me up ſtairs about an hour 


- fince——where's that man; bid him come“ 


Who appearing, ** Ay, you are the perſon, faid 


Mr. Faiſon, ſhew me to the lady I left,” 


« Lord, poor girl, Sir, ſaid the fellow ſneer- 
ing, ſhe has met with an unlucky accident, 
though the common fate of moſt of them, fo 
you muſt not be grieved, Sir; and J fee you 
have got another to ſupply her Joſs.” Mr, 
Jaiſon, tortur'd with the moſt diſtracting anxiety, 
caught hold of the fellow's collar, .and demanded 
inſtantly. to be ſhewn the lady he left, and to 
know the meaning of ſuch inſolence. This of 
courſe cauſed an uproar, and the maſter of the 
tavern very politely came to enquire what was 


the occaſion, and to offer amends, if his ſer- 


vants had committed any offence, © I left a 
young lady here who was ill at the play, ſaid 
Mr. Faiſon, while I fetch'd her ſiſter to her 
that fellow ſhew'd me a room, and I want to 
return to her.“ „Good God, Sir, ſaid the 
tavern man, was ſhe not a lady of the town ? 


We imagined her ſuch, as it is very rare that a 


modeſt woman comes alone with a gentle- 
man hither, and as ſoon as you was gone, 
| wag ; ſome 
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ſome people enquiring for ber, we conducted 
them to her; they proved to be bailiffs, who 
had a writ againſt her, and accordingly took her 
away ſcreaming and crying, which, as being a 
thing ſo common hereabouts, we regarded very 
little, and - Good God, the gentleman's fal- 
ling bring ſome water run fly — Mr. 
Faiſen could not ſupport the heavy tidings, but 
dropt Cown in a fainting fit. Luc was in the 
greateſt diſtreſs and anxicty, and the whole 
houſe in confuſion. However, at length 
he recovered, and deſiring to be put into a 
room, made all poſſible enquiry after Caroline, 
his loſt, and moſt dearly-belove! Caroline; and 
writing a note, dimiſſed it to Mrs. Stevens's, in- 
forming them of the dreadful diſaſter, and his 
firm reſolution not to reſt till he found her, for 
whom his heart bled, and his ſoul was beyond 
meaſure troubled, 


LUCY was obliged to retire, agreeable 
to her appointment: unhappy miſerable Lucy / 
and poor Mr. Jaiſon, having ſpent the whole 
night in fruitleſs enquiries after the place of 
abode, aud na mes of the bailiffs, was obliged 
to return to his chambers, with the arrow 
feſtering in his heart, and juſt as eaſy as the 
wounded deep-ſobbing ſtag, who vainly labours 


to remo /e the feathered dart, 
Diſtracted 
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Diftrafted with his pain he flies the woods, 
Bounds ver the Iawn, and ſe is the ſilent floods : 
With fruitleſs care; for flill the fatal dart 
Sticks in his ſide, and rankles in his heart. 


VIRGIL B. 4. V. 97. By Davybpen, 


The End of the Firſt Volume. 
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